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OVER THE HILLS AND FAR AWAY. 
BY BRINTON, 
‘Over the hills and tar away,’ 
You think Is where you would like to be, 


Beyond the dullness o { every day 
Beyond the rim of monotony: 

Free and unbounded to skim and soar, 
Far and untettered to fleet and fly, 

Where the clouds are silvered for evermore, 
And the soul can float in a golden sky, 


‘Overthe hills’*- but, fond heart, miad 
You take yourself with you all the way; 
You cannot sever or leave behind 
rhe ache that is aching every day- 
Phe ruffled spirit, the broken will, 
rhe throbbing feeling, the smitten pride; 
And the clouds will be lined with silver still; 
No one ever looked on the other side, 


From Out the Storm. 


RY THE 





UTHOR OF ‘“DICK'’S SWEET- 


HEART,’’ ETO. 


CHAPTER XII, 
I. stared at her for some moments in 
{| undisguised amazement, hardly know- 
ing what to say or think; and then 
suddenly the meaning of her words struck 
jt he were to marry her! 

‘The events of the past few weeks re- 
curred to him, and swiftly, in imagination, 
he passed again through the scenes that he 
would have been only too glad to forget. 
| irst he saw the pale beautiful face ot Lady 
Mary calmly and serenely awaiting the ap- 
proach of death. Again he heard her en- 
treating him in gentle accents to befriend 
the lonely child she had loved and reared, 
while her tace was upturned to him with a 
look of ineflable love in her soft, pleading 
eyes. And then there came before him 
that other face, with an expression ot fiend- 
ery, and the beautiful eyes, as the 
lips he had once kissed proclaimed to him 
that solution of the problem wuich so per- 
plexed ttm. 


biithi. 


ish mock 


Marry her—such was tie advice given to 
linn, Well, how if he obeyed her in this, 
as he had in all things during their brief 
acquaintance? His heart beat with a fierce 

Vas be thoughtof how she would look 
when she tirst beard of it To be so soon 
lorgotten—that would touch her, the more 
always been jcalous of the 
It would be a sweet revenge, 


sOas sbe had 


ehild, 


Why, if he hastened matters, he might so 
Inanage as to be married before her! She 
should not think of him for long as a de- 
spoudent lover wounded to death: she 
sbould see the announcement of his mar- 
riage, tue actual accomplished fact, in all 
ihe newspapers, as he had seen that on dit 
about hers that morning. 

Then he became calmer, as his thoughts 
went back again to Lady Mary, and he re- 
membered his promise to ner How could 
ne better fulfil that promise than in this 
strange way that Marvel in her innocence 
had presented to him? She would have 
the sure protection of bis name, and at his 
death everything that he would 


be hers. 


posses-ed 


\s for the ch herself, it was her own 
shy and she would certainly fret and 
Iueéaway it left alone in the huye silent 
And he would be her friend for 
t! he swore to himself. She shou!d 
rst with hin mn all things—at least 
us er | he had power; to 
is he did ive 

" 
wing decisiorz 
] y Mary, if living, wouid 
6' Sanction to the natch, Some 
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words of hers recurred to him, and he re- 
peated them over and over again to him- 
self: 

“i nveloped in mystery as is her birth, 
I should, nevertheless, look upon the man 
who wins her heart as a very fortunate in- 
dividual.” 

He looked suddenly at Marvel, and the 
sight of ber hastened his decision; she was 
sitting on a low seat, her head drooping, 
her fingers interlaced, with an expression 
of deepest melancholy upon her childish 
face. He went over to her, and, leining 
upon tbe back of her chair, said deliber- 
ately: 

“You think if 1 were to—that is, if you 
were to marry me, it would arrange mat- 
ters and make you happier? So be it then?”’ 

She drew her breath quickly, but said 
nothing. 

‘Will you?’’ he asked. 

“Would it”—raising her anxious eyes to 
his—“would it mean tbat you would take 


me with you when you go abroad tor 
ever?” 
“Certainly. That is exactly whet it 


would mean’’—no more he thought. 

“Then 1 will,’’ she said solemnly, 

She looked at him earnestly, and, as she 
looked, the grave expression on her face 
died away, andasmile began to part her 
lips. A moment Jater the last remnant ot 
her grief and fear had vanished as a snow- 
flake melts before the embrace ot the warm 
sun. 

“Is it true? Isit real?” she cried. “Shall 
I indeed go with you? Oh, Fulke, when 
you spoke ot going tor ever, ny heart telt 
as ifit must break! And it would have 
broken; I could not have lived on 
alone—I should bave diced! I have no one 
—no one but you; and now I shall have 
you always—always—oh!” 

Sbe ran to him in alittle ecstasy 
light, threw her arms around 
gave him a grateful hug. 

“And there is one thing,’’ she went on 
presently, leaning back from him the bet- 
ter to look into his face and mark the effect 
ot ber words—‘‘l sha’n’t be a bit of trouble 
to you—not a bit—you sball see! Til be as 
good as gold, and never in the way.” 


here 


ot de- 
him, and 


” 


“Do you think you can be ready in a 
hurry?” asked he, filled now with bis own 
desires to quit Ivogiand 
who had deceived hit, 
—in areal hurry? ~With some 
hesitation, teeling uncertain as to how she 
would take it—‘‘could you marry ine, say, 
to-morrow?’ 

“This minute, if you like,’’ she said hear- 
tily. ‘*What is there to prevent it?” 

Such a) yous accession to his wishes as- 
tonished him more than anything Marvel 
had yet said. In such a hurry to be wade 
a countess! Kut as he looked 
knew that he wronged her, and that no 
mercenary Or ambitious thought could en- 
ter her head. 

“What, indeed?” 
denly 
himself, 


and the woman 
“At once, 1 mean 


Could you” 


he said, and then sud- 
out laughing, lor, in spite ot 
he could not} elp it. 


burs 


Was there ever such astrange wooing 
such astrange child? A cuild of seventeen. 
The people of his world would laugh if he 
described her to them—she had laughed! 
His brow darkened ayain as he remembered 
that. 

“Still, we 


may a8 well give ourselves 


time to look about us,”’ he said, “and ar 


range Our affairs, and put them in order 

and, whether we like it or not'’—w 

ano_lber Smlie—**we shall ave t WA t 
y 8 

o » 
es e is ‘ 
4 f 4 a s lit 4 
have had time to forget the lirs } 45aI 


feeling, you— 





| crab entirely? 
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“Oh; I know all about it!’ she interrupt- 
ed contemptuously, with a disdainful toss 
ofthe head. “Did you think I was a land- 
I know everything about 


| the sea except’—with emphasis —“the un- 


unpleasantness. I am never sea-sick 

with a glance that implied her belief that he 
was sometimes, or else he would not know 
so much about it. ‘The Rector and I used 


| to go out together very often last autumn; 
| and one day, when there was a terrible sea 











of ber nuptials. 


at her he | 


| will end in disappointment, 


on, and when every one—even the sailors— 
was a bit squeamish, and the poor rector 
was quite dreadfully ill, 1’’—proudly— 
“felt nothing but the sweet touch of the 
salt Spray on my face, as the water washed 
right Over me,”’ 

“That’s right! Then you will enjoy your- 
self.’” 

“And what clothes shall I take, Fulke— 
my winter ones, or my summer? If win- 
ter, I sball nave to buy some, because I 
have notbing warm—that is’’—with a sud- 
den change to gravity—‘“in mourning. 
Shall we be going to cold places or to hot 
ones?”’ 

‘“‘Both, in all probability; so bring all 
you can, and we can buy the others on our 
journey. I don’t know myself where we 
are bound for—we shall wander away out 
into the world like two outcasts—anywhere 
and everywhere.”’ 

“It is like a tairy-tale,’’ she said, in a 
hushed tone, “Ob, dear, darling Fulke, 
how kind of you to take me with you! And 
where shall we go?”’ 

“Wherever our fancy guides us.” 

“«Our'?) Shall | have a choice then?” 

“The first if you wish it; so now decide.” 

‘“Athens?’’ she questioned, with an eager 
glance athim. “I have longed all my life 
to see Athens.”’ 

“Like all longings,” he said slowly, ‘it 
The Athens 
of your dreams is, I imagine, very differ 
ent from the Athens you wilk see when 
wide awake; nowever, one must be freed 
from illusions sooner or later. Begin with 
Athens; it will hurt you less, believe me, 
than the awakenings farther on in life’s 
voyage.” 

“You speak sadly,’ she rejoined. “T shall 
not like to goto Athensit you don’t. Name 
some other vlace.’”” 

Athens 
Atall events, the Mediterranean 
disappoint you. And 
there is much to be done 


“ATL places are 
let it be. 


alile to me—no, 
will no’ now run 
away; 4 Special 
license to be procured, 
“W hat’s that?” 
“pen? O 


our espousals 


she asked, 
a permit from her Majesty for 


Shedid not see that he was laughing, 
and she grew quite solemn over the thought 
It ocet 
sant, that the (Jueen must havea busy time 
of it, 


who wanted to yet 


irred to her, ¢n pas- 


it she had to pive leave to everybody 
tnarried, 

“You see it isa very important step you 
are about t> take,’’ continued W riothesley, 
whose humor this trnorniog was decidedly 
saturnine, 80 it Was no wonder she did not 


yraspil. “I have to write an order to the 
| skipper that he bring round the yacht, 
aud sea that itis properly victualled. There 
are several jadies’ cabins on board, tolera 


ily comtortable, 80 you need not worry 


about that. It will also be necessary to say 


awordortwoto the rector; a litle pack 


ng, | Suppose, and then hey tor your dai 
i} lated Athens?’ 
Hespoke a yitly as he could, for his 
A ‘ rnig She ra ott 
x ul . 
i 
> 
‘ “ " 
pre t ‘ 4 4s 4% 1) 4 La! ‘ r 4 
rm 
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“Fulke,’’ she said shamefaced|ly, not dar- 
ing to look athim, ‘‘you—you won't change 
your mind when I am gone, will you? If 

Al 

She stopped abruptly. 

“1 shall not change my mind,” be said; 
“but go on—what was that ‘if’ about?’ 

“If I thought you would, I should stay 
here’’—naively. 

“Be happy—I sha’n’t!”’ he replied. 

She went once more towards the door, 
and, having reached it, once more turned 


back. This time she came quite close to 
him, and slipped her cool slender tingers 
into his, 


“Tell me,’’ she said—‘“‘do husbands ever 
leave their wives? (Can they?’’ 

Was there ever so perplexing a child? 
Again he felt that strong inclination to 
laugh, but this time he suppressed it--she 
was looking to serious, 

‘“Never!”’ he said, in #o positive and em- 
phatic a tone that she was satistied. 

She pondered his answer, however, for a 
moment or two, and then uttered a little 
exclamation of perfect content, and stirred 
her fingers in his, as if to remove them and 
go; but Wriothesley tightened his grasp on 
them, and #0 detained her. 

“But,” said he, “wives have been known 
to leave their husbands!” 
He hardly knew why 
he could not resist the desire to see how 
she would look when she heard it. If he 
expected an indignant disclaimer, however, 

he was disappointed. 

“Have they? Why?’ demanded she, 
with the utmost astonishment, but quite 
calinly, accep'ing what he had just said as 
loyally as she had the answer to her «ues- 
tion. 

“Who shall say?” returned he, not feel- 
ing equal to an explanation and, therefore, 
carefully avoiding it. 

“Oh, it is too foolish!’ she said at last. “1 
am sure you mean what you say, Frulke; 
but I think some%ody has been deceiving 
you. After all, 1 dont believe a word of it 

tisastory. Just faney my leaving you?” 


he said this, but 


* » * e a * 
Mr. Bainbridge, the was a tall, 
gaunt old man whose 


though it was bowed down 


rector, 
handsome head, al- 
age and 
plentifully sprinkled with gray 


with 
atudy, was 


hairs, Hie had keen eyes and a strong 
mouth, which at tines could be stern; and 
he walked with astall, He avasoldereven 


than he looked, and he had served his Mas- 
ter faitiftuily so long a tinie in 
that he belies 


brink of the 


this world 
“id himeelf to be standing al 
most on the next; he was tall 
and strony, tv 
tired in spirit 
Joss of many friends had wearied hin; and 
the death of Lady 
more to bit than 


rather 
and the 


wever, in body, if 


Phe turmoils ot lite 


this last irreparalielo- 
Mary, who had 
most—had give 
sire to Wing tis 
partings are unknown. 
As Lord Wreiothesley 
study where the old 
jooked up at bing with a prolonged stare of 


teen 
n himan ever-growing de- 
way to that land where 
the cool 
eat, the rector 


entered 


man 


astonishment, 


“Home ayain!’’ he said, when he had 
shaken hands with the young man, “1 
thought you were far from this, and was 


pleased to think so I heard yesterday that 


you had returned to tow! and J thought 
vo 1 would have remained there, The mo 
notony of this cali counts I ani bard 
be to the laste fa young tua Ke 

‘You are thin vy H fare sai ci 
5 thenl e@ the 

‘ 

1 
yy 
la 4 , i 
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TIME's MAGIC, 





hb > ‘ } 
- ' . scord. lhave knowr 
i © grow attouch oft thm 
sae Once A piteous groat 


iW mtomeakeacainty r me 


! he that one time barred my was 
Dhorne that tore me as I pace 
Seon ? ight of dying day 


Make a picture at the last 


Sav notio thie life of miue, 


Ite wae grievor thal was wr ¥ 
Sorro@, tbwalaw 

Te the chosen seed of ne 

rue it the ygriefs were erent 

I athe wen ‘ 

\« the reece my at 

} t ir ’ aftera 

mee sat emnte ‘ 
Make © aru j 
Yetta tare i ‘ 


IN SEVERED PATHS 


BY THE AUTOR OF “PENKIVEL,” “OLIVE 


VAROOR,”’ “WITH THIS KING 


WED THER,’ RTO, 
CHAPTER LII. 
rITHIN the eave the light 


prene trated 


for Some little distanes, and the thare 
oferitnm@fmeon in the sky cast a rea 
Birenk ncross the white ylistening sand 
Which paved thecavern, 
To look Dbaek was to behold the gilorv. of 


sun and eK Yy Irarned like « pieture by the 
dark rockyentrance of the cave; to look 
forward was to ineet bb ack darkness ul 
which the eve y nvered avd reeoiled, 
“You perceive, observed Daniel, 
“thatout would not be safe to atow the caske 
here—theyv might be seen from the beach. 
We toust roll them farther on, into the 
uld places where they used to lie in your 


” 
tise, 


fither’atioe, 

‘“Justaa vou will, Daniel: but we eannot 
gofartheron without a@ light.’ 

“There used to bean ould lantern kept 
here somewhere abouts,” said Daniel, ruu- 
ming bis hand up the wall of rock ‘“Auh, 
“8, nere heis and a beauty he be toot Hut 
that’s nothin’ so long as there's « bitot ean- 
diein ’unm.’’ 

Phnere was, and, sinee it was 
Ktrony Vollow wax, it was in sulll 
yood condition to turn, 

“f reckon Martin have been in here pry 
ing round afore we comed,”’ 
Dantol, was he noted the freshness of the 
“Now | hope my tinder is 


Thawie «of 
“ently 


observedi 


eandie,. 
pecvened, 7” 

He pulted from his poeket a ginall tin 
box which held flint, steel, and tinder: and 
now bevan the troublesome business of 
procuring # light, which tm the teeginiing 
of this great century could only be yot by 


knocking a tlint and steel together til! 
sparks fell inte the tinder and ignited 
it. 

Then ithad tobe blown at with carefu 
breath while aclumsy sulphuriateh was 


held tothe slowly-burning tinder, 

Tt was a process to be watebed with inter 
est, and the operator had to give his eon- 
eentrated attention toltbin order to ensure 


wat Lh he 


| sit happened that, while the ruddy 
ring hat opined Daniels faee ana 
torew UUs glimmer also,on bliatri d's, neither 
heard « tootfa not far frocs them neither 
wyWoa forte that thited by eawittly m the 
‘ark iiess, 

Dine ciitn ht that rome wnd fel with 
Daniel's Oreath made this darkness tore 
jntemse, while of course rendering theron 
Vistbie to thes m1 ASN) 1) yr, 

“Tt's «a eranky ould machine, Sail 
Daniel, holding up the heavy lantern after 

pelitinige thie anicdle within i; “tht, «» thie 

cots ypood, as our pa'son once said,it don't 
hatter what the outside ok of the lantern 
be thatearr’s it, Now, rv dear, we'll step 
on, and boll show ‘ee where they used to 
Stow the Kegsiin the ould dave when the 
Squlres were friendly,” 

Poe path tended slightiv upwards, but it 
waa not diftfeult, and thev so00n rencehbed 


the place indicated, 


lHiere the jadings of a big shi Wiivht be 


fien away, andi Han weve be wuy ble 
Ww 

} dare ited his lantern on bigh, ihe be 
fer to show the vastness of the cave, And 
now the light fell and plimmiered on «a sur 


ace ol water, 

*s}low's this cried he, lu a MUrpris j 
| three years since J 
er of water 
‘f anv Was here then or no; but |b reekon it 


Was tere iast, and TP cisrerernt 


{ was not here,”’ lo«triid 


Dean walked t thie eclyre f the } 
wt i? ed dark his feet, and a 
peed Phim | yer 1 It, ther gwentiv t he 
his pe. 

‘ita fres WW ‘ a4 ‘ 

ACh ba » ~ ‘ ~ 4 
‘ “aN 18 ww 
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Save for the glimmer on the water where 
the light fell, the pool lay In black dark- 
ness, and there was something awful in its 
kolitude and depth and in the bollow echo 
of their voices which the rocky roof swept 
back to them across the darkness, 

“Come away!” said Matrild, with a slight 
shodder (“This is# distnal plage-—a man 
toight die in it, and his death never be 
known,’ 

‘'Tis whisht and oogly,’’ saequlesced 
Daniel; “and maybe there's rifts tooon the 
rock to hould a dead man; and he rnight lie 
there unfound till Doonmsday.”’ 

Sosaying, they passed along the verge of 
tue flash of the light they carried 
counog and going in a weird way across its 
black water, and their lonely tread awak- 
ryhostiy steps, which ssemed to follow 


* 


fhe promi, 


| ktealthily, as their figures vanished beyond 


{ turn? 


| 
shiall jivh!t asigoua 


4 ble roek, 

lost this the cavern narrowed, as Harold 
had found when be explored it; and soon 
f rock was reached, which had 
hinito bar all further Inyresa, 
discovered the ladder which 


the wail 
appeared to 
till te bad 


was placed here, and above and beyond 
which jay that deep gorge In the park 
where be aod Eastriid bad ones inet and 


parted, 
' 

Atthis spot Dante! stopped, saving: 

“| reekon, miss, you won't be thnid now 
of going on alone?” 


“No,” kastrild returned; “what is there to 
fear? [ know every step ofthe way. And 
yht fromthe rentinthe rocks above 


l be enough for me; so you can havethe 
ert Pbantel. 
I won't take it, 


int pant thie Prige r K 


ritws, If you'll light ine 
by the new pool 


J ahali need. The ladder is sale, 


he added, putting his strong hand upon it, 


tial a 


to fee how Steady it was: ‘but you'll 
eclimbit the easier for having the lantern 
handy,’ 

loacriid did not sav no. Sheturned back 


With hing, both walking slowly, while he 
reyretiully of Martiu’s impru 
lence in the use to whieh he bad put the 
Curlew. 


RPOKG 


“Ana ‘tbwould grieve meto the heart to 
lowe her,’’ he said, “You Know ef sie's 
seized with a eontraband e@argo aboard 


ahe'll be sold, so Tan pewerly thankful to 
you, Miss bstrild oid 

* Don’t say a word, Daniel; 1 owe my life 
toyou. Whoatis this trifle that ldo in re- 
It is nothiog.’’ 

“Well, I promise you, miss,if your good- 
ness gaves the Curlew to-night, she shall 
never run seeh armsk again, Now 1 shail 
yo outto the bead of the bay ina fishing- 
boat with a couple of inen, and board her 
her: and, ef not, we 
she'll onderstand, (io00d 
toigehat, ‘There’s no need to come. far- 
ther: and the side js running in fast, ao I 
must hurry # bit.’’ 


f | ean Come across 


THRs, 


ile putthe lantern io lstriid’s hand,and, 
turning ones, Suntled, and waved a yood- 
watelbing hitn wend his 
Way tuto the darktiess towards the sea-en- 
trance of the cave. 

As he disappeared ber beart fell, and a 
irresolution unsteadied = her 


bye as she stood 


wavering 
thicrtipe tits. 
A sudden impulse to follow Daniel seized 
her: butane resiated it, remembering that 
the tide would by this thine have covered 
the sands, and to return under elit} and 
reach the winding path would be dificult, 
f notinipossible, 
was pone to the left, where it 
practicable to pass from rock to rock 
to Langvarth Churehtown, but her wav 
would lieto the right, where the waves 
beat ayainsts# wall of rock, so the only 
road Open to ber was through the cavern; 
mond, as Khe had originally decided, she re- 
solved now ayvain to take it, Knowing there 
f ‘in the fancies of 


Draniel Was 


down 


vas no eause for fear way 


erowa jinagination, tonched weirdly by 
the Wild loneliness and darkness of the 
pace. 
But, wh e stood inclouded thought, 
wavering, anv minutes had passed, and 
iwoke lo the ConsecloUusness Of 4 deeper 
volute feound than usualrolling towards 
Lhe sea 
At and wistful echoes gathered round 
hert nthe distant hotlows of the cave, 


and these scaree had thine tosigh away their 
next 


in louder and yet 


vorces ere the beat of tae WAVE Tre. 


ealied then udder rolls 


of sound, 


The noise grew deafening; it was like 
stantitivg in the midst of ininyled thunders 
orthe roar of eannon. and the thighty rush 

f the reverberation§s upon the ear econ- 
fused ter 

Asa fugitive jo a lost battle, bewildered 

the very horror of sound, seeks to fly 


from the d of raging death, vet runs to 
més mouth, #9 did Estrild now 


rush forwardto the appalling din of the 


the eann 


BOM, 

She was met bv a yreat wave which rolled 
t erfeel, and, dashing up the rocks on 
either side, scattered its wild spray upon 


her head, and then fell baek upon ites bro- 


ther wave with a long-irawn swell of 
SOUT. 

Phiet “eof its fall shook the yround; 
but liatrild Ouvh she started back from 
te rour, gathered ¢ rave from the sight of 


Phe tide had lee nthe flow for about 
‘ *, an YAS now ny wara 
‘ \N I ial i gz t ‘ iver 
» le 
ster 1, ray ri t 
| reas, W “ 
6 6 
‘ “se ~ 4 met 
‘ e darkness 
‘ ed mer ike a pursu < 











host, but as she went onwards it subsided 
into dull echoes and fell at last softly Into 
silence, She breathed again now more 
ealiply, and ber se! f-possession and courage 
returned to her, 

So she walked on with steady step, smil- 
ing to herself at her own tears; but sud- 
denly her foot touched water, and she re- 
coiled with a sbock of amazed bewilder- 
men 

Had she taken a wrong turning, or what 
had happened? She heid the lantern low 
to examine the path, and the flash of its 
light touched the surtace of «a heaving 
lnkK®@, 

Inan instant she peresived the truth. 
The stream without, sweiled by the sudden 
storin, had inereased the water of the pool, 
which was now spreading over the rocky 
way which led to the ladder. 

But it was not deep; in a minute she had 
passed through itand stood on the other 
side, and turned and looked down the wa- 
tery waste, 

It had grown so large that it gave her a 
little chili of tear; and her reflection in the 
water, 48 it rippled to her feet, had the look 
of aghost standing desolate on the border 
of outer dark ness—so tatot, 80 wan did the 
iinage appear to her, as she watched it van- 
Ish as Rhe moved away, 

At tnis instant, wheo her heart was sink- 
ing, she fancied the sound of a step fell 
upon the suliness, Greatly startled, sbe 
leaned against a rock and listened tntently, 
but heard only the slow gurgling of the 
water and her own quick heart-beats, 

Renssured, she went on switly through 
the narrowing and ever-narrowing path 
that stretched on to the great wall of rock 
vshich closed the eave, and against which 
the ladder leaned that led to light and to 
sufety. 

She reached it pantingly, telling herseif 
in hurried thought, that in another mo- 
ment she would stand beneath the sky, 
freed from these dark straightened walls 
pressing now paintully upon heart anc 
brain. 

Maygerly she stretched out her hand to 
Clasp the ladder rung, and touched only 
the bare rock! Her heart stood still from 
the shock, yet she believed she had but 
missed the @xact spot; so she litted the light 
higher, and saw the whole surface of the 
bare rock—the ladder was gone! 

Phe recoil trom hope to despair, the pit- 
eous horror of the truth struck her like a 
blow; her senses reeled, and she fell at the 
foot of the huge inpregnable barrier, which, 
like the cruel door ofa dungeon, shut out 
light and Jite, leaving her to darkness and 
to death, 

She was awakened to consiousness by the 
eold touch of water on her hand; her lett 
arin was outstretched and lay towards the 
pool—the water had risen and reached it. 

lor one tnoment of bewildertnent she 
knew not What had happened or where she 
was; then the ghastly truth returned upon 
her with « foree that sent the blood to her 
heart in arosh of unutterable horror, 

The step was real which she had heard: 
and a cruel hand had removed the ladder 
with murderous purpose to cause herdeath. 
Yet no—that was impossible; throughout 
tne whole wide world she hated no one, 
and noone hated her, 

It was ace'dent—pure accident: and she 
was to die as all her race died, by the power 
ofan unseen hand—-for she knew she had 
to die, 

Stealing onward, only a hand’s-breadth 
from her, wasthe cold death which even 
now with insidious tovueh was rippling to 
to her feet. She kept her senses— she could 
measure the time, She Kuew what was 
happening, and what must bappen, 

The unwonted hiy tide, roiling in- 
warda, had water rushing 
out, and, driving it baek bv its greater 
Strength, foreed it up through the narrow 
path: and for the next three hours it would 
rise and rise, till it took her lite 


h flerce 


met the fresh 


It would not require that time to drown 
her. Would it take an hour? Yer, per- 
haps she wmnuht live vet an hour: or, if she 
eould climb tosome higher ledge of rock, 
two hours titght vet t wranted to her in 
vhich to pray and bid farewell to life, to 


, 
| 
thon Harold —dearest of 


her dear , and to 


all. 

Phe thought of bim brought a gush of 
Kudden tears and an agonized ery tor life. 
lhe water was getbercing eold about her 
feet; and in terror she held the light up 
bigh, lest Soune Spray should touch and ex- 
tinngtiish tt. 

Kvenin ner tall, her grasp on the one 
eoinfort lett her--# little light--bad not re- 
Jaxed, and it was still safe in ber hand: but 
now soe looked on it with eyes full of fear, 
for it was fast burning aw Ay, and in a few 
minutes waiter darkness would fall upon and 
around her 


In the short spell ot light still granted to 
her she would strive--sue would figut bard 
for her life 

She held the lishtaoft, and caught et a 
narrow ledyeot rock witn her left band; 


by Lbis ehe hing, and she suceeeded in 


’ 
pracing the lantern on it safely. 

Toa man, with a man’s strength and 
tight, the task would be difficult: to her 
twasan effort that left her breathless and 
exhausted, 4s, neing now with both 
hands to the rocky ledge, she waited for re. 
newed tt t re HanKloiy one Su per- 
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mind; and, aftera minute spent in quiet 
thankfulness to rest and regain breath and 
strength, she was abie caliniy to scan her 
situation, and measure the chances of es- 
cape with a touch of hopetulness, 

She was now #0 high above the encroach. 
ing water that she knew herself to be safe 
for a time; the great question was, for how 
long a time? 

W ould it be loug enough for her rescue 
by Carrie, who would assuredly cause a 
search to be made for her when she and tha 
household grew alarmed at her absence? 
Yes, yes, it would be long enough if they 
came soon; but who among them wouid 
think of this cavern— would dream of 
searching for her here? 

All who could tell of her having entered 
it were tar away— Daniel in his fishing-lug- 
yer atsea, Martin miles inland, P!easance 
in her home, If they sent to her to inquire, 
then rhaps— 

Ba, ae. that was a hopeless thought—the 
water would reach her long before any 
messenger could return from Pleasance, 

The toread of ber thoughts broke here, 
and grew tangled and contused; she fancied 
she beard the sound of many voices, and 
her heart leaped with joy—it was Daniel 
and the crew of the Curiew coming through 
the tide to rescue her. 

She awoke trom this dreain with a start 
of pained fear. 

Was she losing her senses that she sbould 
allow so nad a laney to possess her mind 
fora moment? Daniel and the Curlew's 
men could nct enter the cave till the fierce 
tide was at haif-ebb; and then, if they 
found her, it would be lying dead in the 
darkness. 

She drew herself together with a shud- 
der, and turned to look at the dwindling 
light; then she saw that with an effort she 
might reach a wider portion of the ledge, 
where there would be safer footing. 

On gaining this; sue found a niche in the 
rock wide enough for to rest in either sit- 
ting or standing. 

She sat down, and inthe counfort of this 
shelter leaned her face upoo her arns and 
wept and prayed siijently. 

W hen she raised her eyes again the light 
war gone. 

It was a shock; and the darkness at first 
was overpowering, 80 crushing all courage 
and nerve, that she cowered against the rock, 
clutehing it with trembling hands, and even 
pressing ber face toit, because in this ghast- 
ly darkness, with death beneath, it seemed 
a necessity to hold by something. 

Some minutes passed thus, she knew not 
how many—she could not count time now 
—and then she was startied into ashriek by 
the sudden tall of the lantern, 

It fell, not to the ground, put into the 
water; and the cry stayed suspended on 
Estrild’s lips as She saw the flood was deep 
enough to float it; only a few minutes ago, 
had it fallen, it would have touched ground, 
now the water bore it up and carried it 
away; 80 the floot had risen fast, and it 
would soon reach her ark of refuge. 

In this near approach of death she sought 
in her memory tor words of coufort—words 
of promise, Many cimeto ber mind, and 
she said them over many times; vet they 
grew mingled with the terrible threaten- 
ings of propheey—the words of the seers 
who foretold desolation: 

“How wilt thou do in the swelling of 
Jordan?” “When He uttereth His voice 
there is & multitude of waters,’’ “Give 
glory before He cause darkness, and betore 
your feet sturnble upon the dark mnountains, 
and while ve look for light, He turns itinto 
the shadow of death.’’ “Behold, the noise 
of the brutt is come, and a great comuno- 


tion to imake desolate, and a den of dra- 
gonas,”’ 

Thess broken utterances, and many, 
many more, came to her in e@ever-shifting 


memories; and through all these she was 
ever hearing the approach of the sea—a con- 
fused noise like the murmur of many voices 
erying ©“ Death—death!"’ 

t was the breaking of the heavy seas 
upon the mnass of fresh water pouring down 
to meet them; it was tue rush and roar ot! 
waves dashing Sullenly against the great 
rocks that hermmed them in; it was thesure 
and relentless advances of the sea that was 
bringing death upon its waters, 

The rising tide had re ched the inner 
portion of tne cave, and the noise of its 
tury could be heard here at its very heat. 
Matrild strove to shut out the appalling 
sound from her senses by hands pressed 
upou ber ears, 

But this was vain; it grew in strength, it 
overcame all thought except the dread 
sense of its own awiul power. 

Those who have stood in battle amid 
“confused noise and garments rolled in 
blood’? Know the very agony of sound, 4s 
do those who go down to the depths with 
the roar of the sea in their dying ears. 

Before the march of this great sound 1):- 
trild’s senses fainted; delusive thougnis, 
Strange fancies began to teem within her 
mind and show themselves around her in 
Visions; of this the compression of the alr, 
driven forward by the water, affecting 
breath and brain,doubtless was in truth the 
cause, 

Ke that as it may, dreams now pressed 
around ber; the sound of the chating surg- 
ing seas Changed to music—a music of pre 
paration for a battie, the tread of innume 
abie hosts, the marching onwards of count 





eas battalions, wningled with the eall o! a 
| thousand trumpets, the roll of a thousand 
irurlns. 
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, It was too late—the echoes of the cave b: 


















































caught it up and flung it bacw from rock to 
rock, frou: wave to wave, lll every rushing 
wind and every rolling sea sang the Cru- 
saders’ chant in wild repetition, with voices 
that rose and swelled, died down and rose 
again. 

It was a chant of terror, a chant of doom, 
aud all the superstitious tears of her race 
swept over Estrild’s heart, mingled with a 
sad satisfaction that at ber death also tnis 
wild funeral-song was not wanting. 

And now the preparation for a battle 
changed to the march past of the crusading 
hosts; the tramp of ten thousand nen swept 
by; and of al! this mighty turongone alone 
was to live—live to pine ina dungeon and 
thrust a withered band through cruel bars 
for his daily pittance of bread. 

As the piteous story ran like a dark thread 
through ber dreau, she saw the band in a 
pale prison light, beckoning aud pointing 
down wards io the rising flood. 

“You too mustdie,’? whispered an inward 
voice, not herown, “You, the last of the 
race on which my band has taken venge- 
ance, must die, and tiny spirit will tind 
rest. Farewell—an everlasting farewell!” 

The vision vanished; but, amid a hurry- 
ing to and fro, and the tremblings of ceteat 
and flight,a thousand sighing voices took up 
the words—'‘Fareweli—an everlasting tare- 
well!” 

Aud then came land-claspings and whis- 
pers of beart-broken partings, cries of pain, 
hurrying feet traunpiing down the dying, 
and again, reverberating through all, the 
sigh of the sea— ‘harewell—an everlasting 
farewell !’’ 

+ + ° e - * 

The band with the pale glory on itclutch- 
ed her band; and with tbe cold touco Ks- 
trild awoke irom the contused vision that 
darkness and fear and the horror of great 
sound bad brought upon her brain, 

Her right aru was banging over the 
ledge on which she lay; and the water had 
riseén now 80 bigh that as it lapped against 
the rock it touched her fingers. 

She stretened ber arm down in the dark- 
ness, aud ber hand was plunyed in water to 
the wrist, 

So dreaded, death was come; with cold 
sure feet he bad crept onwards ull but two 
inches of rock stood between her and bis 
ebill cluteh. 


The sense that all was lost gave her a 
strange calm. 
She drew alittle ivory tablet from her 


purse and strove to write a word of ever- 


lasting love—a farewell with hope—-that 
wigut comfort Harold. 

At this Instant, when the flood with 
death’s very touch was cold about her 


feet, asudden revulsion of leeling seized 
her. 

In the very heart of the death that waited 
for her, there quivered asumail pale light, 
no larger than the gold star in the heart of 
the tiniest flower. 

But it was the light ofa mighty sua mili- 
jons of iniles away, that, shining asa small 
stur in the earth’s sky, sent pow the refiec- 
tion of his lighttorough a littie rifttin ber 
dunyeon to quiver upon the dark waters 
and recall her to life and love, 

‘The rift in the roof above ber was narrow 
as the edge of her hand, and in a tmoment 
the star bad passed; but its message re- 
inainea on the heaving Garkness; and, 
kneeling down, her face upon her cold wet 
hands, Mstrild prayed, and thanked God 
for the bope that had been sent to her from 
beyond the worlds, 'n the message trom 
She shining star, whispering to her spirit 
that she would be saved, 


CHAPTER LII!. 


NVERY milethat diininished the dia- 
taucs between him and Eatrild lifted a 
portion of the load weighing on Har- 

via 8 mind; and he felt more and more «as- 
sured that he was rightin setting aside all 
other purposes for the one he was now ful- 
fillany. 

To reach Lanyarth, to stand by Eatrild’s 
side and protect her from the un. 
known fear tnat assailed her, was his first 
duty. 

Great a8 his debt of yratitaude might be to 
Mr. Irrian. the search for him must be leit 
to Doetor Arnold, 

But, mindful of the promise he had made 
he prosecuted @arnest inquiries all along 
the route—at quaint hostelries in sleepy 
towns where the coach stopped for refresh 
nent, and lonely posting-louses where it 
staved to change horses, 

But at none of these did he gain any in- 
formation that brought certainty witb 
it. 


Descriptions were not wanting of all sorts ' 


of travelers—horsewen and footusen, aud 
menu in every Kind of vehicle thatran upon 
wheels; but, as Harold Jistened, he couid 
find no trait of likeness between tuem and 
Mr, Irrian; 80 at length he grew convinced 
that the unfortunate wanderer lad taken 
the road to Scuthatmipton, aug yraduatiy 
bis questions dropped, and he heard no 
iInore descriptions of strange travelers froin 
Stray tellow-passenyers, osllers,iun keepers, 
and turnpike-imen. 


In Cornwall at last, on the rugged side 
of it, where the Atlantic rushes down 
“on the thundering shores of Boss and 
Sule’? 

Harold bad promised to take this north- 
érn road, not reflecting that it would tn 
vets 6 a ReECODd Journey across the country 
frou its rugyed iron co.ston the vorth-west 
lo the softer séa on the south shor 


A slaye 


fro. Padstow traversed this route 
Was forlulate 


(Wiles a week, and Har i 
igi loect«lth it as started. 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POSI. 


the coach crept along a high heath by the 
south coast, and he could look down on a 
surf-tormented shore and watch the long 
line of phosphoric light that gleamed along 
the sands or dashed up in pale fire against 
the tall cliifs that defined the bay of Lang- 
arth. 

It was a rough night; rain fell in torrents, 
and a south-west wind, blowing in its 
Strength, flung upon the shore heavy seas, 
whose thundering talls, echoing far inland, 
reached the ears of the drenched travelers 
48, LO 6ase the starveling horse, they toiled 
up @ long bill on foot, with rain and wind 
beating agaiust their faces, 

Full of thought, Harold walked alone to 
avoid speech with others, for bos was) not 
in a mood to “make talk’? with strangers. 





But sometimes a stray word caught his 
ear, distracting bis attention tor a tme- 
ment ere be plunged back into reverie | 


again. 

This happened ata spot where two lanes 
intersected the high road; at this place the 
stage) had halted, and a rough box was 
jerked down trom the piled roof, 

“Here's vour box, Mr. Trevail, 
where’s your horse-and-cart?”’ 

The farmer thus addressed stared about 
him in disinay; then, putting two fingers to 
bis lips, he whistled loudly. 

This brought running towards him a 
lank bov, who had taken sheiter under a 
tree sOMmeWwbere down tne lane, 

*Missus has been forced to send the don- 
key-cart; the hoss was wanted, sir,’? said 
the boy significantly. 

*Woaat’s up, then?’”’ 

The boy answered in alow voice; but 
Harold heard the word Curlew,and turned 
now asharp attention to the colioguy. The 
fariner however kept silent for some tmeo- 
ments aller receiving the ne given te 
him; but he was evidently excited in a 
grave way. 

“Go bhoine with the cart as fast ag 
can, and bring on the inare to ime. 
ride over to Langarth, and see 
ing on.” 

“T cain’t bring the mare, sir; she’ve been 


but 


wes 


you 
I abali 
what's go- 


pixy-ridden.” 
“Go ’long, vou young varimint, and feteh 
her to waunee,”’ said the irate tarimer, 


“Don’t tell me none of your strams ’bout 
pixies’? 

But she’s gone, sir,’’ persisted the boy; 
“and uissus saye id 

‘Please take your places, 
said the driver hurriedly. 
on now.”’ 

Kivery one hastily clainbered to bis seat 
aS the isan waved his whip with itpa 
tience, and gathered up the reins witu a 
jerky hand, 

Harold perforce mounted with the rest, 
and, a8 the coach slowly descended the 
bill, the tigures of the puzzied tarmer and 
his boy disappeared, but their words re- 
tained with him, 

His seat was just behind the 
be leaned forward and said in a 
voicea— 

“What is going on?) Do you know?” 

“llow should Lo Know?” returned the 
nan with an uneasy laugh. “My ventures 
don’t run in that line.” 

“The french have lauded,” said anotier 
man, giving Harold friendly lunge ot 
warning.”’ 

“Going to land, vou mean,’ returned the 
driver, ‘elthey bain't caugzie hand hanyed, 
‘Toere’s a watchman abroad.”’ 

He pointed with his whip seawards; but 
in the deseent of the hill, the bay, the surf- 
lined shore, and the schoouer lying off the 
headiand were all lost to vow, 

Harold bowever had Caught ithe veiled 
meaning of the answers givou to suid 
Le joot Vague.y Ubeasy. 

He koew the “landing of the Freeney’ 
was acantiorm for the lauding of Picach 
brandy and otler contraband Fiecoch pr 
ducts, aod Le had «a inisyiving of danger to 
Lanyarth througb the daring deeds of the 
BIDUg gy OrBe 

His mind grow full of for 


gentlemen,’’ 
“[ want to pet 


driver's; 
very low 


bili, 


,OdInNUS as the 


eenory of bis first visit to Langarth shad 
owed it, when, as now, * desperale siuuy 
gling expedition was astir, and tirouyh a 
the tite of a Carbonellis was lost, 

“HRlow near to the house of loanyarth ean 
you. me down?” be asked of the coacn 


WiAn Cageriy. 

*A bout a tiatter ol tw 
mInan carelessly, Hinging 
he leaned forward to tear the 
Mpceshy of bis tr Woon the bex-rcat. 

‘They are coatto anylbing but simu 
gling,’’ thought Harold indignantiv. th 
sthe breach brandy; they are 


pte Oh said th 
tl words back a 


Ww Talebpoe reel 


fine titi 


ers alter aw lox—iinad lo purece thet 
sport,” 

Being angry, be was injudicious, 

“Well, | velieve i ought to gite intorua 
Lion to Loe Coastyuard tiatba cortala fariuer 
has jeat his borse and cart for a bad pear 


i 
pore,” he sald, in a bard lone: tY40 vou tad 


beller try to pul me down «4 little nearer 
Langarth than two miles!” 
Conversation all around 
every one tistened for the coacuman’ 
answer, 
“if you don’t inind a rough road,’ said 
the man, in acIVIL Lone, you 


Hig cA@aned 


had test pret 


| down here; it's nearer by halfa will@a tha 


the prace where I reckoned on Sonn 
“And which wav must Togo?” 


“You 866 thic lane tothe lef?’ —« ntin, 
With bis Whip. “Keep @traight on, ar 
you can’t miss, Your portmanty? Yes 
I’)) leave heattheturnpike Crood night! 

Harold was downin the roads Ny, At 
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men!” shouted the coachman’s triend, 
“If we meet again, inaybe I'll give ee’ a 
Cornish hug. But there, I never knowe! 
a Londoner who could wraastle!’’ 

‘Good riddance of bad rubbisb!”’ 
another voice, 

“Yah!"’ yelled the 
voice night reach its mark. 
bave carr’d ’ee another mile 
pounds! Informers would make the ould 
coach sinell of sulpbur for a wouth!” 

Another laugh, and the wheels rolled 
away through the mud, while Ilarold was 
lett standing in the blinding rain, his veins 
tingling with flerce exasperation, uiingled 
with a ludicrous sense Of helplessness to 
avenge himeelf, 

After a second or two of jnward raging, 
he picked up the slip of paper frou the 
road; but it was mud-stained and rain- 
blotted, and even in a goot light would 
have been hard to decipher; here beneath 
clouded tnoon and stars it was inipoasible, 
He must tind «a cottage and get a light, and 
there make inquiries as to the road, 

Of course he would not take the one in- 
dicated, as it was most likely the wrong 
one 

It cost him a good half-hbour’s walking 
betore the light from a cottage window 
twinkled outata little distance. Ele crossed 
the field leading to it, and found that a tiny 
child of tive and a poor old bed-ridden 
woman, stone-deal, were the only souls at 
home, 


erie d 


coachman, that his 
“TT wouldn't 


lle gave up the woman as hopeless; and 
the child eould only tell bimn it wasa “long 
way to Langartb.”’ 

So he turned to the pencilled lines on 
the rain-biotted paper, and read this 

“You are agood tive mlles trow 
arth, Do not tollow the road pointed out to 
you. It ads to an old wpine: and you 
night oasily fall into a s#haft. AMtralvist 


lang: 


(io 


on to the tour-unile stone; thon take the first 
lane on the left, bearing towards the 
86a,” 

On the outside of the folded slip was 
wrilten 


“From a fread, who advises a atranger 
not to neddie, but to leave the coastguard 
to do its own work.” 

Harold sinile tas he ecrusbe { th 
his hand. 

“T anderstand | or meaning,’ he said: to 
himself, “She was willing to save me trou 
the shafts of her tcloved country, but not 
to help ine to informs against ber trienader. 
It is a sort of condition she makes Now I 
wonder if ber route will tumble mea over 
the clitl, instead of into a shalt? Is there no 
horre to be hired anywhere about here, 
little girl ?”’ 

“Parmer Tievail’s boss te dead, mother 
said. Her’s long with Mra, Trevail; her’s 
took bad—skexred like into fits. Aud--and 
I seed farmer Pryse’s hogs not long ayor«,” 
continued the child, staring at Harold with 
round eyes of fright. “And T folt seairt; 
and I comed in with yrann«,’”’ 

“Were can [find your tather?’’ asked 
Harold impatiently. 

“Ho's gone "long with the hoss and cart 
to helpthe Lanvarth men. Don’t “ew tell 
the sodyers, now —will “e.?” 

Atthis reply Harold telt the ehance of 
bis yvaiping information was hope oo, ar 
he must trust now to his own head aud his 
own fee, 

He put balfacrownin the deaf old w 
man’s hand and departed, 

Her eyes pu i with joy over the eo 


}'4] trout 


Atri 


and she screamed tier thanks in a salir 
trable, yet was cvidentlhy suspicious, for, as 
Harold stood for a tnoteoat ponderis i 
side the door, he heard t« In the same 
Shri! tone ery out to the ehild 


“Hie bain’t ro good, ! 
baven't told ’un nauthin’, Mol 
“No, granule, "Copt that tarmer 


wi« was skeared tmiost to coath, 


I reckon! rou 
lrevail’s 
’ . 


‘Ti cre, there,” shrieked the old wortan 
in her high key—‘‘don'’t ‘oe tell 
Strains "bout yhoats! I’ve «eed ghosts 
6n0ugh in tay tine, Timind the day wher 
the mald Squire was found lead frowned 
in vour inches of waettur, tasce ot ! 
int brook; and [ weed t 15 brief 
goby with ny aun eyes, Au I ' 

tter’n Pas od whet bape . 4 
wes a purty litt el ‘ i thee 
Was Coar then; they ‘ t ! 
fields ke the tee Thow, i | 
times! Sur y-bread, and work f 
(rpOsts? Aun, ghosts will i 
maul t”* 

Harold stut the door on 1 woturat 
recollections; Ub Sot i; i Words Tos i 
Db his tnind, or rather quivered Uurotgts 
brinuioy hallawakened Uiouptits vi ap 
prouenstons thathe thiny as 

Mut his heart bala Quicker beat as he 
- nis face so adtamly Warts oar 
“a ” 

Toe south-west wind bad trowy im 

yy Oonmt M(*4, ated [ie ined irotgel 
a itil woite iis w Miyut sl «ver 
ardenare rehos , mos y miley 
t solitude of solt wal, throuy ‘ 

t 4s mroug c - 4 pris ‘ 
4006, Nothing Visltle save ‘ r 
nes*# through whieh 


Fearing to lose the 


‘ tis ad bt 1 dire i 
aiked ¢ aa @ he ea “ f 
fit naely Ved w j ait i 
ari 4 i ‘ i ’ ~- 
‘ wott r 4 icf ‘ 
eRe 





ee ee ee ee ee oe me ow em ee ee 


|} Of night and mist 
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; eave, 


» 
The lane seemed interminable; and 
Sormetiines bis doubting heart stayed his 


steps for atnoment in uncertainty; then he 
pressed onwards, flushed with a renewed 
lever of haste. 

Rewarded at last! Outof the darkness 
there loomed upon tion 
suddenly « denser darkness, taking shape 
as he neared it, and resolving itself inte a 
low wall, which surrounded an ying 
portion of Langarth. Hla recognized this 
fact with # feeling of intense relief, and, 
Lolng back a step, be took a short run and 
cleared the wall at a bound, 

tle was within the pale of Langarth, 
w loin asbortineasurable distanee of house, 
joy, and love; and yet at this very instant, 
when his over-weighted heart had spruny 
back to its balanes, and « simile at bis own 
forebodings was standings on bis lips, lie 
wes struck pale by # sound, 

[tC Was 4 Strangely solt clear whistle, not 
shrillor enr-plercitg, aod yet Intense and 
far-reaching as a trumpet, sounding in) the 
wiests to Death’s feast—a battle, 

Siruck tmotionless as though «a hand 
elutened hin, Elarold stood intently listen 
ing for an answering signal to this wild 
call; and, after a time, slow and breathicss 
as seconds to a drowning tian, it Caine sOrt- 
iy on the wind, rising from the s@a,clear as 
t+ luminous thread to darko: #, and yet 
miingled with all the weird muffled sounds 
which crept spectrally through the oiist, 

[t Was «4 Stpugyler’s Biynal,’’ said tar- 
old to himeel!, with a breath of relief, “My 
rerves are Unstrung or chated. or TL aheould 
iotforan instantbave harbored the wild 
idea thatupy mysterious fellow-traveler of 
three years ao —be be tian ord ocumon— was 
Whistling In the air to-night,” 

So saying, «farold) walked 
wards, aod gradually wained a 
1 his bearings, 

tle perceived he wasin that wild untfre 
juented portion of the park whien skiri«t 
the high rugyed clifl4, beneath which th: 
‘aves ran which he 60 well remecombered 
visiting. 

With the reeollection came also the re 
membrance of the deep ravine or gorge 
running up iniand like @ roofless continua- 
tion ot the cavern, and towards which he 
now foared his steps were bending. 

‘Tne fear vexed him; for, if this im pass- 
able chasm lay between himand Langarth, 
then he must turn aside and head it; and 
this would ine: case his walk by more than 
rinile, 

Phat bo was nearing it he now felt 
vineced, for the dreadful roaring of the sea 
beneath bia feet shook the earth, and filled 
nis @ark with a sense Of interminable 
sound, 

Witha horrible power ana strength it 
rolled along beneath him, like an internal 
drum-beat calling lost souls lo the caves of 
death. 

Louder and louder grew the sullen 
of the pent-up waves, twining, 
ind foaummog in the rocky hol,ows beneath 
his path; sethe kept steadily on, resolved 
thatonuly the chasm itself intercepting the 


out 


awiftlhy on 


knowledye 


COl- 


roar 
tangling, 


vay kKhould force him to turn aside and 
hoose the lonper route, 
That he was not far from the horrity « 


place be telt convinoed, forathousand wild 
choes were rushing up ite hollows and 
screaminy in hiss are, 

It was a wild night indeed; and the boas 
ny tea, the strong wind, the sullea roar of 
swreakeraon the surf towe ft shorethe awl 
rushof waters heaped on waters within the 
tne Awa 
Lhe the thies 


y Upon Mots ! 


nygol the creaking trees, « 


farktio@ss with sound shire 


reading ecaretully, lest ti yrenat rit 
mould loout upon litt too suddenty, Hf 
dd walked ou through the waltiiny sours 


Ahen one struck upou bis k@rme Chal rooted 


ii4 feet tothe ground, 


It was the eeho of Patrild’s delirious 
ays; Ib was the Crusaders’ chant passing 
vildiy down the gorge on the wings of tt 
vii wind, 
As atailinyg star is for an lostant ere it is 
stforever. #>) was the tate i ritpele 
rn al vd «list tand ‘ , 
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AT LAST, 
KY 7. Kk. WRATHEMLY, 


I buried the old year sighing, 


lia away Will Leare, 
With the pitttal faded blossome 

Gor the ! Rotten years 
Aud lturned to my lonely fireside, 


For lthough 
With only t 


lo walk throug ow 


twhatthe New would be, 


© glhoste of gliatness 


1 with me 


] woke when the be 
Brightly the 
And there, in the « ny doorway 


Ss were ring!ng 


morning amiled 
‘There stood a vold-halred « da 
Aud she sang, ae ted, 


nh were cent, 


afarete pol 
And her eves to heave 
**He ewer the 


roads #0 ®eanrv, 


~ COLLIE. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “GUyY'sR CHORISTER,” 





Wis GOOD ANGEL,” ETO,, KETC. 
CHAPTER VI. 
"OU cannot jure him,’’ she weasped, 
“Tt is a imere threat to frighten me.”’ 
“TT never waste niy breath in useless 
threats,’ he mai pericul **Louk,’’ he 
added, drawing ta pocket-book, “look! 
Tie aeiall 5 pra} j resentea to ine 
unli¢ited powerover thre Oui tan, lo 
hitn several years’ p i| tude."’ 

The gir layers ! ost tell, 

“What is it? ahhe wiaispered., 

“tis a forg } Your brother, in too 
wmreat haste tober ,Oor perhaps In mere 
absence of talc, aiggnedt ty oaeter’s’ jnstead 
of his own bate, rede the former sig 
nature being ratner tuor inble than the 
latter. Hy wreat px { fortune this doeu- 


nent happened to tall inte tay hands, and 
I bave found it inealealab!y usetal in giv 
ing me a sorvant Who fade it tinpossible to 
refuge to doling ty bidding. At the amall- 


emt #yrplom of insubordination, 1 have 
but to show aeornerof this wage pocket- 
book, and hey, presty the work it 


done!" 
She clasped ler 
“Oh, my ore 


Kony. 
“My poor 


’ 
lhe Billie ried, 


dear boy! Are you to the toile? Can 
I not save you even at niy—-my own ex- 
pense?” 

“LT have told you how you may,” ber 


‘Whiley 


Doem ok bicodets 


husband repited, 
ing face, 


su keep a soil- 


this pocket its seOrTeL; 


but, if you rebel, you) Real our brother's 
doom, You see, you holt his tate in your 
keeping. Whatis the resuitt” 

“Heaven help met! lleaven help us 
both! the wrecched gir. cried, throwing 


herself down “W hat 


can i do butelay, 


Vou bave prey 


iw pPasston of leara, 


med wmltik 


rmaredd for tae, 


. . os . 8 * 
‘The snow wae falling test, and Collle sat 


Alone pas oy at it Witleyesibat had a world 
of sa@iiiiewsa dt toe. 


“A year to-day,’’ she sighed, turning 
round the wedding ring ona lower that bad 
grown far tos tii fo { ‘s Year to-day 
sinee Linarre i! Ab vit seems like an etern- 
ity! Jean tearce!y believe tow that old 
lie appeared tard tote. Tt was happiness 
Compared to thin; 1, when | look for- 
ward, nnd see eine 

Shermtoudderedond drew more clasely 
round her tie miie sie wore, : 

“How « 1 it inf’? whe murmured, ‘Phe 


firet snow of the vear always secmme to mean 


inte the depths 











Then she crushed the letter in her ftin- 
'yersand thrust it into the bosom of her 
dress, 

“Do you know why he killed himself’ 
she asked, in a voice that see ued ‘ 4 
horrible echo of her own. ‘Or, rather, do 
you know who killed him?” 

“T guessed,’ the young man answered 
gently. “I knew Sid eouid not very 
well off, and I feared he was yong ahead 


the deathof all t in and fair, and 
WL @istlis tiie tO Liye wart Wi s there?’ she 
erled, wit : { ih ook Wes heard at 
the door 

It ope ed, and Lords nelowly en 
tered, y 

lier priate ! whred riitis 

“You, lord Stourton?’ wald, in a | 
tone of Burprise, “DD t Phoowonyv hus 
band is muay [row nme?’ ‘ 

His usually right face was pale and 
clouded, a i Ise Ves clid ryt meet herr, 
She noueed bie se iranwe « xoression, and 
Continued liuirriediy “Gs there anything 
Wrong? 

“PT knew of your husband's absence,” he 
answered, spoakil very wravely and mad. 


ly, ‘fand, though lL eould not bave «a harder 


tusk thant terioy ‘ld newR Lo you, yet 
vet there was pone tieares todo it, aod 
I eould not let y hear it from—froin a 
SLratiyre? 
“Bad news!’ she gasped. “Tfear, hear 


what? bor lleaven'’s sake, | rd Stourton, 


Ton't keep mein suspense! je—is it Geort- 
rey?’ 

Hie shook lis head, 

“| bave heard nothing of from Tre- 
berne since he lett,” he satd quickly. “No; 
i¢—— 

lle stopped, and something in his face 
toid her the ri - =het ow herself upon 
her knees before tinn witha exceeding! y 
bitter ery. 

“eMy porothe * she tohoaned “Have 
pity om ta » ny brother is 
dead? ° 

“Tt would ty f lrnesm ¢ i 
ceive vou { iv . 1 huskily. 
“Ou, Lady Tre “ V heart te 
see \ it “ t ter tt be the 

mmeerri gre ave 


THE SATURDAY 


Iie raised ber gently and led 
seat. He took ner band in bi« and 
pityingly down at ber, 

‘Lady Treherne,”’ he said, hia voice fal- 
tering, “you must not speak like that, 
Dear though your brother was to you, dear 
as bis memory alwaye will be, you must 
not forget that you have one who is still 
nearer to you than he; you must 
ber that, of all ties, a husband ix 


her to a 
looked 


lhe 


| clomeat.’’ 


She paid no heed to his words. 

“Why did they not send tor ahe 
asked. “Why did they not tell ine my boy 
wasill? How cruel it was to keep it) from 
ine—ftrom me, who would have crept to 
his bedside on my knees had IT but 
known!” 

Then another thought pessersed ter, 
and she rose baastily clinging .o her friend's 
hand, 

“Let ime goto him now,’ 


me?’ 


she pleaded, 


“Let me iook upon his dear face betore 
they hide itfrom ime for ever, On, Sid! 
My brother! I) promised our tniother | 
would fill her place to you, and yet you 
have died alone, away from the onuly one 
who loved vou. Why waa! not @ent tor? 
Then at least immy boy would have died 


with his head on my breast, and not alone 
alone.” 
The young man's face flushed, 
“Tt—it was so sudden,” be murmured, 


Something in his voice arrested her at 
tection, She clutehed his arm in a 
nervous grasp, and looked wildly at 


hit, 

‘He died suddenly?” she repeated, in a 
horror-tricken whisper. ‘Did he kill him 
seliy'’ 

There was no answer in words: but her 
frieud’s eves fell before bers, and she Kaw 
in hig face thetruth he could not speak 
fhe color ebbed out of her already pale 
cheeks, leaving heras if struck herself by 
the hand of death. 

After a long interval she spoke 
voice was strained and harsh. 

“Tell me about it,” she urged. ‘Do not 
fear to let ine bear itall, | have borne so 
much—-#o0 mech! I think wny heart is dead, 
though Heaven will not let me die. That 
ja tiny punishinent, to live on and on, and 
to live without love.”’ 

The young man drew a paper 
pocket. 

“T bave « letter for you," he sald, ‘from 
Sid. They sent for ne when— when It Lap 
pened, for they knew that we were churns! 
1 used to fear he must be short of money, 
and | wish, bow I wish that he bad trusted 
we! | have far more than 1 know what to 
do with, and he——"’ 

Hier eyes tilled wilh tears as she look the 
letter from bis hand, 

As she saw the boyish 
she neld it to ber lips, and 


and ber 


from his 


blotted writing: 
kissed it pa. 





EVENING POST, 


der that I could think or speak at all; you 
would wonder that! live on. I repeat,”’ she 
continued vehomently, ‘that the man you 


leall wy husband, the nan who has been a 


rete. 


slave-driver to me, and who tirst led my 
boy into danger, bas been the one to kill 
biti. How was he to live, my poor brother, 
witi the «word hanging for ever over his 
head, with no honor, no self-respect? Bet- 
ter a thousand times that be should die as 
he did than be dragged deeper into the pit! 
Yes, Lord Stourton, between us, between 
Goeoftrey Treherne and me, lies the respon- 
sibilitv of having killed that innocent boy. 
My brother's death liea at my door; and 
yet, oh, Sidjit was more for your sake than 
‘ny own that I gave myself Into that man’s 
power!” 

“In any ease, Lady Treberne,’’ Lord 
Stourton said very gently, ‘you imnust not 
biame yourself. Oo whomsoever the onus 


lof thos terrible thing may lie, you are inno- 


If you have done wrong, you have 
done it unwittingly, 1 know. 1 donot ask 
you to give ine your contidence; but I do 
beg you to let me be your friend, to let me 


help you, serve you in any way, for all 
time, my service alone being my re- 
ward,”’ 


lier over tilled with tears. 
‘“Toauk you,” she returned simply, and 


laid her handin his “IT thank vou with 
slimy heart. Butl have too often relied 
| on others; now | must belp myself, We 


shall be triends, I hope, always, but friends 
‘part. One tavor 1 ask cf you, and that is 
to take Ine to see my lost darling. Then 
we shall never meet again,”’ 

“Never meet again?’’ the young man 
echoed excitedly. ‘Lady ‘Treherne, you 
lon’t mean to do anything rash, to—to 


’ 


“T don’t mean to do as poor Sid has 
she answered, with a emile more 
sad than tears, ‘i aim too cowardly to kill 
myself, or] should have done it long ago. 
But, you are a gentleman, Lord Stourton, 


’ 
done.’ 


land I] know you will not betray me, I am 
| yoluy to-night to leave this lile and seek a 


new one, When Il bavesaid good-bye to 
my boy, | shall say good-bye to mny past 


| too forever,’ 


So intent was the young man on combat- 
ing her resolution to see her dead brother 
that he searcely coimprebended what her 
words imoplie t. 

“J cannot take you,’’ he anewered, ‘1 
implore you not to ask such a thing of 
me,’? ; 

“if you will not take me, I must go 
alone,’ she said, “See, Iam calm enough 
now, ‘This is the only friendly service you 
can ever do forme, Will you not help me 


| now when my need is greatest?’’ 


sionately, and her face waa all tenderness | 


aud love as she tore it open. But, aw she 
read, her expression changed to one of 


horror and abhorrence, 


“My darling Sister,’ it began—'When 
vou read this I shall have left you alone to 
fignt yourown Lattle. But vou will be 
stronger without ime, for I base learned 
from ‘Treherne that iny crime ia not only 


used #8 & Weapon agalnst me, but also 
against you. Lean bearitno longer. My 
choice has to be made between death and 


such dishonor as even I,cowardlyas | hive 
been, cannot endure; and ®>), though tt is 
hard to die so young, Tcannot hes tate. It 
will free you too, my sister, free vou frou 
the bondage of atiend, Forgive me, Collie, 
forgive ny sing and iny weakness! | cid 
not inean to be wicked; buthe teaipted uve. 
You can leave hin now,and with inv dying 
breath bask you togeo. tle tas ruined uy 
ife--ne bas Killed ine, body and 
Don’t let bit dothe same with you, 
yye, dear.”’ 


(000 


Lord Stourton watched her anxious!y as 
she read the letter once and then again,and 
noticed how her face darkened, 


rather too fast. T gave him afrien tiv war 
ing once or twice, Lady Treherne, aud he 
must have known that he bad only to 
one word to me if be wanted money. | 
would have offered it: but it's the sort of 
thing one feilow is awfully afeald to eo to 
avother, Bat, if I could have wuessed that 
things were #0 bad with bin, nothing 
sould have stood in the way. Poor Stu! 
tiie difficulties would have vanished as il 
by magic if he would but have contifed in 
ine: and now—-”’ 

“Now, he is 
rupted. 

The young man started violently 

“Murdered!"’ he repeated, “Murdered! 
Nu, no, La ly Treherne. Terrible as iti< for 
you to believe it, it was bis own band that 
Was raised ayainast bis life 

“IT tell you,” the girl said solemnly, ‘ny 
poor young brother was murdered as sure- 
iv as if the assassin bad shot him through 
the heart. And the inurderer is—uiv hus 
baad!’ 


say 


murdered!"’ she 


intere- 


‘yoo0d heavens!” exclalmed L 1 St 
ton. ‘The terrible shock bas 
for y } } ru don’t know \A 4 ] SA 
berne! Sid murdered! ] 
~ efr n seein i'n - 


| helping you to this,’ 


“It is tor your sake alone | hesitate,”’ he 
replied, 

“Then for ny sake accedé to ny request, 
Lord Stourton. Guide me to where my 
brother lies, and then, by all the truth and 
loyalty I know you to possess, say farewe!! 
to me forever, and leave methere,” 

lord Stourton tmade no further 
mur, 

“My cab is at the door,’’ he returned sad- 
ly, “and Tam ready todo what you wish, 


OQuiy Il pray that Linay not be wrong in 
’ 


de- 


She raug for her inaid tn a mechanical 
Way. 

“Bring memy furs,” she sald to her, ‘] 
am going out with Lord Stourton, And, 
Nobio,”’ she addod, speaking quite calmly, 
but with a strange bardnesa in her voice, 
mv--iny small dressing-bag with a 
teow necessaries, I shall want it in aboutan 
hour,”’ 

Pie maid retired to bring 


‘Sryacth 
i? Ch 


her imnistress’s 


'eloak; then, when she was wrapped in it, 


Collie tock Lord Stourton’s arm and de. 


) aconded the stairs, 


Rou, 
| 


No tears were in ber eyes, no faltering in 
her voice as She gave her orders; but she 
lou ked as white and as cold asthe snow that 
outspte, 


‘They did not exchange one word as they 


lay 


|} drove through the ligated streets; bat, aa 


the cab stopped at a bucaable housein adul! 
disina neighborhood, Collie shuddered 
Viewentiy 

i Stourton made one tnore effort to 


Bepare her, 
“It ean do no good, dear Lady Treherne,” 


pleaded-—-*no good lo any one, He, poor 


fellow, would bave been the first to bey not 
{ ie + 
Batshe put him yently aside, 

You #re good to me,” she said. ‘You 
trv to fill bis place, But f[ must go. Hie 
spirit would hover there wa'ting for mine to 
say pood-bve:’ and with this she entered 
toe bouse, and passed up the stairs, 


Attoe door of her brother’s room she 
pause land faced ber friend. Sie took both 
los hands in vers, and looked straight into 
bis Kind eves, 

“Parewell now,’ she said, “tarewell for 
the last tine. You bave been very good to 
ue, Very good; and | pray that Heaven 


nay reward you with the love of soine wo- 
nan far tnore worthy than I. IT am going 
l-bve to Sidney now; and after 


lor BAY plow 
Chiat Tan 
“Don cskend tne away,” he pleaded, “Tust 


ist be alone,’’ 


ne staVv and take care of you tor) usta litte 
longer. ‘Lhe Sight inav be too mueb tor 
vou, you may be ili——"’ 

‘No.’ she answered. *“] know ny own 
Strength and my own weakness. I must 
be #0) ‘. ; 

‘Atlexnat, let ine leave miy cab at your 
lisposal,’’ Lewsaid, “It l can do no wore | 

r you, let ine ler that little service. For 








falling fast. But late in the evening it 
ceased, and the moon sbone out. 

Atthe great oak door, iron-barred, of a 
large chesriess-tooking Luilding in a little 
Scotch viliage a girl stood, ber face pale and 
weary, ber Lard laid on the knocker. She 
hesiteted strangely. 

Then at last she rapped faintly, and, as 
if overcome with sorrow or fatigue, sank 
down upon the doorstep and covered her 
face with ber hands, 

The door was opened sudcenly. A tall, 
gaunt woman came to the threshold, and 
stood peering out into the night. The next 
moment she saw the girl at her feet, and 
sank upon ber knees beside her, 

Her quick gray eyes instantly took Inthe 
details of the sbabby dress and well-worn 
bonnet, 

“Are you ill?” she asked, in a voice that 
seemed strangely gentle for her face, 
“Do you wish to be taken into the hos- 
pital?” 

The girl looked ap wistfully. 

“T have come,” she answered, “to ses 
Misa Collingwood.” 

“Jo see me! Iam Miss Collingwood; but 
{ don’t know you!” 

The other extended her shaking white 
hands, 

“And I,’ she said—“T am your niece, 
Colie———"’ She hesitated, and her voice 
trembled exceedingly. “Collie March- 
mont!” 

CHAPTER VII. 

DON’T wish to grumble, my dear mo- 

ther; but I can’t help calling this a most 

abominable climate, Here have I been 
bolding on fora fortnight in the hope of 
getting aday’s hunting, while iny horses 
are eating their beads off in the stable, 
waiting, ‘waiting late and early,’ for a 
thaw. I[ 4m not an unreasonable man; but 
surely | have just cause for comnpiaint when, 
contrary to all decent precedent, it !reezes 
all day, 80 that hunting is out of the ques- 
tion, and thaws all night, so that #ekating is 
equally so!”’ 

Sir Guay Menteith spoke in a tone of half- 
laughing complaint, 4s he turned from the 
window to address bis moter. 

He was not bands ome, but be had tender 
blue eyes like # woman’s and a kindly 
mouth, which yet bad all 4 man’s lirmness 
in its lines, 

The tace that looked back so lovingly at 
him was a reftisetion of his--olderand tore 
feminine--and Lady Menteiti rose and !aid 
her hand on bis shoulder witha very genue 
touch as she answered him. 

“Don’t blame ine, Guy. Itis your own 
fault that you would leave your gay iriends 
and comme down here to spend vour Christ- 
mas with a stupid old wouian, just because 
she loves you deariy.”’ 

*And not because I love her dearly too, 
my litthe mother?” he asked, as te stooped 
and Kissed her cheek. “I shall believeshe 
ig as stupid an old wotnan a8 s&be professes 
to be, if she takes ny grumbling in earn- 
est, and dces not understand that, hunting 
or no hunting,thatcountry is the best tome 
that brings me near her.” 

“Silly boy!’ she answered, stroking his 
hair tenderly. ‘What a foolish boy you are 
to think 8&0 Inuch of me! Why, Guy, at 
your age tnost young men bave learned to 
consider it unimantly to care for their mo- 
thers, and, as 6ach vear passes, heed them 
less, respect them not at all, and put them 
aside as old-fashioned and rococo.” 

“Ah, nother,’ Sir Guy rejoined gravely, 
‘Tt imay be lbal we youngsters deserve Liat 
blame; but itis notallourtauli! You, who, 
since tiv iather's death, have never pone 
Into Boclety—-you, Wholn this quiet place 
have led the lifeof arecluse, cannot imagine 
bow mothers in the whirl of London lile 
disyrauce the sacred name of mwotherbood. 
Wiiat love, what respect isa man to have 
for the woman whoturned hii over, when 
a child, to the tender mercies of a servant, 
who scircely ever troubled herself to see 
him, and who now-—-now that he i8 old 
enough to feel the shame of it—-frizzas and 
dyes the hair that ought to bea soft and 
Silvery, and daubs with rouge the cheeks 
be bas never dared to kiss? Can you won- 
derthat when women—when mothers do 
Buch things, nen dare to think lightly of 
them, and, in thinking lightly of them, 
must needs condeinn the sex?” 

“You tuiake we more thankful than 
ever,’ Lady Menteith said, “tnat lam not 
In that life you speak of. But you sadden 
Ine, for you inake me fear thatthe ointment 
has been lation your eyes, and that you 
too find alt women unworthy.” 

‘Heaven forbid, mother dear! Have I 
not grown up, year after year, under the 
tender care and with the gentle guidance of 
the ourest and best? With such an example 
before ine, 1 could as soon jose faith in the 
holiness of Heaven as in the truth and 
Virtue of Some Women, Kut they are rare, 
nother, very rare, and I have been 80 
spoilt by the reality that I have n ttroubled 
to make, or to ssek, or to find an ideal 
yet.”’ 

“But you willsome day,” she said, with 
a ring of anxiety in her voice, “i want to 
live to see uy boy as happy as he deserves, 
andto hold a second Guy on my knee. 
You ulust tuarry, dear, where and how you 
please, tor your choice can never be un- 
wortuy; aud ii—”’ 

“11?” her son repeated inquiringly, an 


aiused look coining into his face as sé 
paused. “If, litthe mother?’’ 

Lady Menteith sauk down again in ber 
easy-Cuair, and put her feet cosily on th 
warin tiles in front of the fire, 

‘“(;uy dear,”’ she went on, witbont hee 

rf. puestioning tone ‘it jw very al 
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lie crossed the room, and, kneeling down 
beside ber, took ber white hand in both his 
own. 

“Q most deep and diplomatic of moth- 
ers,” be returned laughingly, “what pos- 
e connection can there be between mat- 
rinony and Maud? And whenese this sud- 
den headache? Oh, you wieked woman, 
your eyes are too brigut to lend credence 
+ituer to tbat or to your sudden desire for a 
sleep! You want to lead me on, to drive 
your poor son into temptation, aud think 
tuat,in despair for lack of other amusement, 
be will, faute de mieux, give bimself over 
to love-making. And, with thatdesign,you 
select the most dangerous, fascinating, 
charming litthe witeb in the county to 
earry Out your machinations and subdue 
hin.” 

“Seriously, my dear boy, she is all you 
say.”” 

“And, seriously, dear mother, { am 
afraid to go and see, for | bave no mind to 
inarry ber.” 

“Rut why?” 

“Tie reason why I cannot tet]; but,eharm- 
ingas Laoy Maud undoubtedly is, Lady 
Maud isnot my choice, No, mother dear, 
{ have not vet seen the wotnan with whouw 
| should like tospend tny life, excepting 
always the one to whom s# good deal of it 
has been dedicated, and who now wishes 
to immolaie me on the altar of a co. 
quette.” 

“Coquette or not, she loves you!” 

Sir Gauy rose, a little impatientiy. 

“You judge too partiaily, wotner,” be 
said; “yvouthink every woman's feelings 
are to be measured by your own, and deem 
your son. Irresistible, Ladvy Mand has 
played her sirs and greces on me, as on 

many another, and, perhaps, is a little bit 
piqued because she has not succseded in 
ensliaVviIng ine as s00N 48 BOIDe OLbers; Dut, 
as for loving--if she bas a heart, mother 
mine, [am not the nan who can touch it, 
and, should we fora moment fancy we 
might be happy together, we should rue it 
all our lives.”’ 

“Yet she is 80 lovable, Guy, and so asuit- 
able in ever way. Seis beautiful, accom- 
plished, rich, well-born—there Is nothing 
left to desire,”’ 

“We are likeoiland water, ncther, wedo 
not flare up, but we could never mix, No, 
dear; Sorry though IT am to knock down 
your favorite castle, you must understand 
that itis uninhabitable. Be content with 
your son a8 he is, and rest assured that 
you are quite suilicient for his happi- 
ness,”’ 

Lady Menteith sighed gently. 

“Bat when Law gone, uny boy?’’ 

“] won't have you talk nonsense, moth- 
er,” he answered quickly. ‘Your life is as 
good as mine, aud, for aught L know, you 
way take it into your head to endow me 
with a step-father some day. Why, you 
have fifty years, at least, to spend with me 
yet, and will be like the old woman ot a 
jundred-and-twenty, who talked of the 
degeneracy of ber ninety-year-old daugh- 
ter in (inding foor-serubbing too hard work 

for her. ‘A tit laddie like that!’ you will 
say of me, when I am tottering about on 
‘He's aye talking about rheuma- 
tics and wili na believe ine when I tell 
ius it's growing-pains!’ But, there,” he 
alded, seeing his inother simile brightly— 
‘the question at present under debate is 
not, how iuny life, but how is this most 
dark and disinal afternoon to be spent. It 
inay not be such a vitully important mat- 
ter: but at present, it luuchbes me more 
nearly.”’ 

“Il have made one suggestion, Guy.”’ 

“Wihieh, according to Parliamentary pre- 
cedent, has been proiy tly veto.d. Iswuall 
stick to my resolution, mother, and shun 
that lovely snare.’’ 

“Is there no skating—no curling?” 

“If you saw them tnuere on the pond you 
would not ask, Tue steels cut through an 
inch of it, and the unfortunate adventurer 
is ‘eft to wallow in slusband wet unlimited. 
Poe game is not worth the candle,” 

“Walk over and have some tennisor bill- 
ards with the Woodward girls,’’ 

He sbook his head smilingly. 

“Tika lassie there las ber laddie,’’ he re- 
sponded, ‘and LT found uiyself eo borribly 
ie trop last ume that | made avow | would 

ever return without so01mme one for iny- 
self,’? 

“Then stay with ne and try some of the 
new novels that have just come from 
town.” : 

‘Worse and worse! For a fortnight I 
have been trying thei, and they have been 
trving me wll I feel that I inust rebel 
against inv fate and cast off the bonds ot 
ilove and murdes that have entiralled me, 
No; Trust go out, even in the snow,whicn, 
I see, is falling now, and——"’ 


at 


erutenes, 


“Then suppose you walk over and have 
alook at your hospital? You don’t know 
how gtad the poor folk there are to have a 
Visiter from the outer wortd.”’ 

“By Jove, mother, itis a brilliant idea! I 
have neyeetad the piace shametully this 
Vear--have ndteven paid itone visit! What 
4 fellow | am to inake tine resolutions and 
to keep them thus!” 

“You bave done ¢ verything for it, Guy,” 
his mother answered quickly, vexed to 
Lear her darling son assailed even by him- 
Beil--* you gave your time ard attention 
When liuey were needed, now you let them 
have ali tt wanted, and, as 


J 
6 inoney Liat 18 


lor per-0. al attent pn, itis more a woman's 
work ian atnan’a, and one of iny dearest 
Pieasures bas been to look after it’ for 
! | l lif mother wd é ~ } 
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The paternal duties were new and delight- 
ful then; I thought nothing a trouble, 
though I have become so lax now. Why, 
I used to be quite a pet of Mias Colling- 
wood's! How is the dear old lady wear- 
ing?”’ 

“She bas not changed in the least. She 
wrote iné s01ine weeks ago, asking my per- 
mniasion to her taking in ber niece as nurse, 
in place of one who was leaving, and, as { 
knew that you, like me, have perfect con- 
tidence in her, I did not trouble you about 
it, being sure that you be as glad as I to do 
anything to gratify her. I have not béen 
well enough to go over as usual since she 
came, and you inust tell Mixs Collingwood 
that, till this severe weather changes, she 
inust not expect me. And, Guy, if rou 
don’t mind, you might take a basket of 
grapes and tlowers with you. They are 
always 80 acceptable to the poor folk 
there.’”’ 

“All right, mother!’ the young man re 
sponded, rising. “Symonds can cut them 
while I get ready for my walk. Don’t ex- 
pect me home much before dinner-time, 
for, you know, I always like to bavea cup 
of tea and a little flirtation with Moss 
Collingwood, By-the-way, Lady Menteith, 
how would she suit you for a daughter-in- 
law?”’ 

“EE xcellontly!his mother laughed, “Will 
you bring ber home with you, or shall I 
send my blessing now? She would keep 
you in order as 1 never can, not to mention 
that she would mend your stockings and 
make your porridge,” 

“And nurse me very tenderly when 
sick,’’ added, Sir Guy,a@ little gravely. 
“She isa good woman and kind, and, if irer 
niece is like her our patients are to be con- 
gratulated.”’ 

“You say truly,’ Lady Menteith re- 
sponded heartily; **sheisa lady to the core, 
You must give ber my love, and tell ber 
She tnust Spare tine to come and see me, 
as | cannot goto visit ber. And ask her to 
bring her niece, who, she Bays, 18 a& ‘most 
estimable young person,’’’ 

“On which occasion, anticipating very 
sinall beer, | shall (fly tothe arins of Lady 
Maud. For I know that a ‘inost estimable 
young person’ in Miss Collingwood's eyes 
is tall and gaunt, with rasped elbow and a 
harsh voice, with a modicum of wiry hair 
though doubtless with a largeness of heart 
that nore than counterbalances bodily px 
culiarities. Now IT am off to verify my de- 
scription, and, if Miss Collingwood retuses 
ne, tothrow myse fat the feet of Miss 
Coiling wood's niece!” 





CHAPTER VIII, 


T was nota long walk from Guy's Tow- 
ers to the hospital. Tne young wan had 
built and endowed it sone vears be- 

iure, to the endless gratitude of bis poorer 
neighbors, and he never ceased to take a 
lively interest in ite progress, 

Notwithbstaading the weatber he had so 
abused, he could not but enjoy his short 
welk. 

His way lay over the gras4,and under 
the great trees of the park, the crisp white 
snow crackling under his feet and spark. 
ling on the branches overhead. 

The two great dogs running beside bim, 
and tumbling over each other, and throw- 
ing thesnow about in uncouth gambols, 
seemed to enjoy the:nsel ves as well as did 
their waster, 

“Down, Luath! Down, Roy!"’ be said, as 
together they mounted the steps of tie 
building. “Stay here, good dogs, Perhaps 
Miss Coiling wood may ask you to come in 
at tea-lime, aS she yeneraily does; but 
you must not follow your taster’s bad 
exainple and enter without invitation or 
notice,”’ , 

lie was Shaking off the snow as hespoke, 
aud, while the dogs dropped down upon 
their haunches with a disappointed whit 
per, turned the handle of the door and en- 
tered, 

Nv one wasin the long passage; but, fa- 
iniliar with the place and bisisurroundings, 
be did not slop lo 866k a guide, 

With # firin, vet naturally light footstep, 
made still lighter by the thought of dis 
turtiog the sufferers, he passed trom one 
corridor into another on his way to Miss 
Collingwood’s rooul, 

But at the threshold of one of the wards 
he paused, and Lis very heart seemed to 
stand still at tue sound of a voic? 

Aod as he listened, and all his being 
thrilled with the tones, the words of Crer- 
aint came like an Inspiration to hiin— 

**This, by God's grace, ls the one volee for me!’ 

The low sweet song continued, and the 
young than stood there entranerd, enthral 
led,oblivious of everything. Then it ceased 
aud it se6emed to biti tuat bo had tallen 
fromm heaven to eartlie 

Hie waited foratew moments, while a’ 
Was sliencsa in the rooin, aug Lien, with «a 
violent ettort, be pulled himself logetuer, 
and moved @ few steps forward. 

Hie saw, by the ligut of a giorious fira,the 
lony bare roout he Knew so well, wilh tue 
row of white beds on eltuer sid6, the taces 
on them | ying in shadow, 

Near one ol them ayirl was sitting, just 
Wuers (ue pleasant firéelight fell full upon 
ber. 

A plain gown of soft gray stuff shadowed 
the perfect outline of her fyvure, and «a 
nurse's cap failed to bide the goldeu giints 


of ber brown hair. 


In ber hands she held some coarse knit 
ting; bul she dropped It into her lap as su 
beard LUG advancing footstep, 

Attu soOunD 8he turned rfa f 


our n, and, th ly i re 
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neas entered for the first time into his 
life, and he said to bimeelf again, with 
Geraint— 


**This, by God's rood, is the one face for me 


She rose as he entered, and stood before 
him. She seemed the persouitication ol 
Virgin loveliness and purity. 

“I must ask pardon for my intrusion,” 
he began, blushing like a schoolboy, and 
scarcely knowing what to say in apology 
for entering bis own premises unan 
nounced. *But'’--here he remembered tne 
flowers and fruit he held, and trusted to 
thei to plead his pardon——*-but my mother 
sent these as asulb-titute for herselland I— 
well, I combined the pleasure of bringing 
them to my friends here with the equal 
pleasure of seeing my other friend, Miss 
Collingwood,.”’ 

“Your mother?” the girl said, looking up 
inquiringly. 

“Tam Guy Menteith,” the young man 
answered simply; ‘and you?” 

“1 am Collie Marchimont—Misa Colling- 
wood’s niece and namesake; and Lam your 
debtor, Sir Guy, tora bappy bone aud an 
occupation I have already learned to-—-to 
love.” 

*You—you,”’ he atamtnered, ‘Miss Col- 
ling wood’s niece?”’ 

Hie vbiushed more vividly than before at 
the thought of the ludicrous @ifference be- 
tween the fancy picture and the real—real 
one. 

Then his presence of mind returned to 
him, and he tock her hand, 

“vial who am ijiadebted to you,’’ be 
said, “for filling an onerous postin sueh a 
Way a8 lo 64rd CO mendation Gu ali 
Only it makes one long to be ill, and) wor 
der at the same time how it Is 
linger go when One listens to what | 
trom the door yonder, I! 
move stones and {rees, surely you—— 

A simile broke over ber f ce. 

“It is no part of a nurse's duty to listen 
to high-flown compliments, even--evenu 
from her employer, Sir Guy,’ she inter 
rupted, ‘and iodeed they are out of place. 
| love nv work, and | love every patient 
who is included jn it; and it is Jor them that 
I sing, not tor secret listeners.”’ 

“By Jove, Lenvy them!’ the young man 
responded, with great earnestness, But 
now where and why are you going? ‘This 
is your ward, IT suppose?” 

“Tt is; bot I think Tmay safely leave it 
in your charge fora few minutes, To will 
go and find toy aunt for you, Sir Guy, She, 
as lady superintendent of the establish 
nent, i8 (he proper one to receive all pitts 

{ flowers, fruit, or-—-compliments; and str 
as 4 Woinan of experience, Knows exactly 
now to distribute to each patient or uurse 
the share each Ought to have.’’ 

With a parting smile, she left bin. He 
looked after ber as if be could not bear to 
let her go out of bis bigbt. 

Then, when the sounds of ter foottlall 
had died away, he turned to the beds and 
began to Speak to their inmates, with a 
kindly word for all, 

And somehow witb each tho conversa 
tion turned on the new nurse, Pach su 
ferer had something to @ay in pratse of her 
patience, her sweetness, her tendertnoss, 
She bad never ashbarp word or @ cross look 
for one of them, bless her! 

She would toil nightand day for then, 
would read, sing, write Jetters, tell stories 
do anything to tiake them content and 
LADpPV. 


hie, 


possible to 
beard 
Orpheus could 
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Tue days dfd not seem (alt solonyg st 
she had come; and wasn’tshe a love 
sinwer? 

Love her? Oneand all would lay down 


lite for her sake! In suck conversation it 
was wonderful how tho tine passed til 
Miss Collingwood caii6 bustling in. 

“The sipkt of you is gude tor 
she exclaimed, as she entered, bolding ont 
both her hands, “Whhatan ape it is since 
you have been to 466 us!’ 

Guy returned ber warm 
heartily. 

“You cover me with confusion,’ he de 


kalr een,’ 


-ras ’ VOF' 


excuse myself.” 


‘Phen never heed thout saying iy 
thing,’’ the old lady replied. ‘Weare t 
yiad to 886 you ayaln oven vr i 


about your absence,” 
‘And how wxre things getting on, Mirs 
Collingwood?” 


‘“h'yne, tine, Sir fruy, thanks to 5 14a 
your lady wether! Though PF sav tt wl 
shouldn’t, there tan’ta better kept plaee in 
the whole country. lt would ” HUAI 
for us if it werena, with you and 3 BY 
generous and ygrodying noth : 

‘There, there, Mig Collingwood, wear 
tmnore than ré varied by beige at boy they 
poor folk. What is Ur won en 
for, if mi ttodo sone youd w , 
wav,’ he bro ke otf abruptiv, ff am 
to hear you have the company your 
niece, Mig«———"’ 


‘Colles +h: hw aye heen ca 1,t 


’ 


tin § Ov ity 


hernamie ay 


Why, where isthe Jasee? W su 

she added confidentially, e@omumny a 

no 4rer; ‘ a8 806 isna about, IT tiay jl ye 
tuat | eannot think now how | wot « 

tore she came, She ina v yinie 44a “AA 


helpful a bairn asever J &a 





“T can quite believe it, But where has 
1 eheyone? Issue making t 6CuUl 
cel cious teato which : @ J ‘ tré 
’ 
me?’ 





¢lared; “and I don't know what to sav to | 
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Scientific and Us eful. 


BeurTs AND PULLEYS.—Belta conveying 
power are very apt toslip on pulleys, but a 
new pulley bas been devised to prevent 
this. ‘The pulley iscovered with pertorated 
sheet iron one-sixteenth of an inch thick, 
whichis riveted to the pulley. The ten- 
sionon the belt causes it to slightly grip 
the holes, and thus slipping is avoided, 
while at the same time the pulley is strengh- 


Tuk Teeru.—Russianiobser vations bave 
shown that teeth decay ina quite regular 
order, the lower third molar being the first 
attacked, then the upper, then the lower 
fourth molar, and so on, the lower incisors 
ancicanine teeth being the last aflected, 
Upper teeth, as arule, are more durable 
than lower, right than left, those of dark 
porsons than those of blondes, those of 
short persons than those of tall. 


A YRAR CLOCK.—A novelty is a clock 
which is wound by electricity so that it will 
ruy a year, or until the battery concealed 
in the case will need renewing. Twosmeali 
colisot the battery on the interior of the 
clo k furnish electric current for a motor 
couneeted to the movements, when called 
upouby the closing of the circuit, every 
sisiy minutes, The motive power of the 

lo « is derived from the action of a tine 
spring, asin the ordinary clock, electricity 
acting In the capacity of a key to wind up 
justasimuch of the spring os that required 
to :un the clock for the past sixty minutes. 


Paese RVING Woopv.—A plan recently 
it duced into Belgium for preserving 
wood from decay produced by the atmos 
poere, Walter, ete, isto Hll the pores with 
biguid gulta-perchs, which is said) to per 
feetly preserve it from moisture and the ac 
tion ot the sun. The solid gutta-percha is 
lijuehed by mixing it with parailine in 
proportion, about two-thirdsaof yulta percha 
to one third of parafline; the m xture is 
then subjected to the action of heat, and 
toe gulla percha becomes sulliciently liquid 
to by easily introduced into the pores ot the 
wood. The gutta-percha liquetied by this 
process hardens in the pores of the wood as 
it becomes cold, 


Onn Way To Resist Coip.-—It is said 
that when exposed to severe cold a feeling 
© varinth is created by repeatedly tilling 

lungs to their utenost im this manner: 
‘Torow the shoulders well back and hold the 
heal wellup. lotlate the lungs slowly (the 
yarmeuts being loose), the air entering on- 
tirely through the nose, When the lungs 
are completely tilled, hold the breath tor 
ten seconds or longer, and then expire it 
puekly through the mouth, It is) import- 
anttorall to practice this exercise many 
tines each day, especially when in tue 
openair, If this habit becomes universal, 
luog diseases, and many Others, will sel- 
‘om be heard of. A permanent expansion 
ol the chast of one, two, and even three in 
cles, will eventually tollow. 

— eo ~~ 


Farm and arden. 


fon Veruin, -An ordinary rubber at 
omizer, Which costs about $2, ia an excel- 
jentarticle for spraying green-house plants 
when aflected by plant lice, 


Tun Liquips.—The liquids from the 
tavles are trom three to six times as valua 
bie as the solid) portions, and it pays to 


save such, The best mode of 80 doing is 
to use some kind of absorbent inaterial, 


INcUBATORS.—Incubators are now estab 
fallover the country, and im exper 
reneed hands have been demonstrated as 
for superior to hens tor hatching early 
vroilers, aS they con be putin operation at 
a time, thus enabling the Operator to pet 
the broilers into market at any period de 
sired. 


Compost’. —As #@ rule, composts 'should 
be prepared a length of time béetore using 
in proportion to the roughness and coarst 

‘ riaterials, Not than six 
required under favoratle 


t 2of whe less 
4 ks will be 


mistances for the averaye tnaleria 


COLL EM ny to become broken 
fermentation and de 


t ermitot uniforua mixing and 


omipodition, # 4 


eusy dis 


tition. 

CLOVER In surmmmer swine graze and 
1 f ni ver, and, indeed, are porbayps 

neu yand make as Nea aicl Mat er 
tory yvroath on that flood as any other 
fheregis no réscon why clover should met 

nto the winter rations f 

Sweet ver hay could be cut upinto short 
lengtus and fod wet, alony with meal and 


bran, Wilhoutgmmuch trouble and with the 
best of results, 

There is a big cider-mill in 
stern Pennsylvania, and the tar 
ina? th re cart away Lhe pomace as 


PoMAC] 


Vortiiw 


miers aro 


soot as it is made to feed to lheir COW”, 
Ove man beyan at once feeding a peck 
poriace, night and morning to @ach cow, 


and ootieed an lramediate increase in tl 
How ofimilk. ‘The cows kept increasing 
s the ration of prota 


, : 
illest 


wed, whieh finally reached 4 bus 
and «a half per day. 
i") + Ose whi have made the 
‘ at & @a8lest and Aape 
a“ tht ‘ I 
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Prophets of Misery. 

Thereare certain people whoare ever look. 
ing on the dark side of things and predict 
ing eviland misery, Who are they? They 
are men soured by failure, jaundiced with 
envy, 6wollen with a tumor of conceit, or 
poisoned by the vapors of an unsound di 
gestion. They are the men whose illusions 
of youth are gone, and who because they 
have been discouraged, believe that they 
have been deceived. Accordingly they act 
out their lives with a melancholy resigna 
tion that is contagiously depressing, or 
mount upon the house-tops and shriek 
against destiny. 

They are the men who picture the world 
as a shadowy, plague-haunted valley, 
through which we grope and stumble to an 
open grave. They open a book only to 
skip the bright pages and to dwell upon 
the gloomy, In radiant with 
color and breathing the sweetest perfumes, 
they see nothing but the tallen leat and the 
blight, amell only decay and rottenness. 
They are the wasps ot humanity, sucking 
poison from the flower that) yields honey 
to the bee. 

The habit of looking on the dark side 
blinds them to the light, until, hke the no 
ble, who passed his youth and manhood 
within dungeon walls, and was released 
only at the age of 86, they beg to be taken 
out of the sunshine and to be permitted to 
pass the rest of their days in beloved dark. 
bess. 


& yvarden, 


It our despondents were Content) with 
their own martyrdom, all meght be well 
Unhappily, they must have disciples and 
victims, “I'll larn yer to be w flog!’ and 
Rodger thereupon hoed the unlucky rep- 
tile to With something of 


same epirit do our misery m 


pieces the 
ngers behave 
man who dares to regard this 
worlds, ‘‘I'}) 
teach you to be happy!’’ and forthwith is 
put before him a panorama of 
woe and want, failure and ta: bleness. 


towards thie 


asthe beat of all possible 


gruesome 


Does he live in the country: he is in 


formed, with elaborate unpleasautness, of 





the evil effects of natural drainage, and the | 


microscope is called in aid to show that in 
the waters of the mossy spring lurk death 
and disease 
is warned that alter three 


race becomes extinct. 


Does he live in 


xenersuons his 


The microbe, or germ, is added to the 
terrorsot lite. An innocent delight in 
preserved meats and fruits is tortured into 
& taste for potted death. physicians 
appear to have found a new mission jn lite 
—to remove every smiling tace. 

But, it may be urged, misery 
mougers act with the best intentions. ' 
road to a certain place is paved with such 
intentions. To knock & man into a ditch, 
and then to excuse yourself with the plea 
that you did it for the 


Some 


these 


best, is to be as con 


siderate and Consistent as was the captain 
who, on landing, boasted that he had left 
the whole ships company the happiest 
fellows in the world llow 5 asked 
his triend “Why, I have just flogged 
ecvenuteci nd they a Lia} t 3 ver 
ab til u : are 


the city: he | 
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contented by contrasting their condition 
with that of less fortunate creatures; but 
you cannot make them happy by this pro- 
cess any more than did the Spartans owe 
the sobriety of their citizens the slaves 
whom they made drunk by way of spec 
tacular warning. 

Men may be made happy by contrasts, 
but not by contrasts that excite pity. ‘‘In 
traveling by night,’’.says a well-known 
author, ‘‘we get glimpses into cheertul 
looking rooms, with the light blazing in 
them, and we conclude involuntarily how 
happy the inmates must be. Our concla- 
sion may be wrong. There may be heaven 
in those rooms, or there may be hell, yet 
are we made happy by the reflection of 
another’s appearance of happiness.’’ 

low are we to deal with our misery- 
mongere? The story is told of a party of 
French ladies and genticmen, driving in 
two coaches from Versailles to Paris, that 
they were overtaken by a violent storm. 
Ov alighting, the occupants of the first 
coach wished to compare notes with the 
occupants of the second as to the severity 
o! the tempest. What was their surprise 
on learning that those who rode in the 
second coach had no knowledge of the 
storm. 

The truth was that Madame de Stael, by 
her wit, had fascinated her compauions 
and made them oblivious of their outward 
circumstances; while im the first coach sat 
one of those pleasant gentlemen who seized 
upon the storm as an excuse for raking up 
al) the stories he had ever 
by lightning and drowning. 

Herein lies the secret of how to 
with our despondents. Avoid their com- 
pany, and ride only with those who take a 
cheertul view ot life. 


heard of death 


deal 


If, however, fate has put you into the 
same coach with one of these creatures, 
then must you cultivate that form otf 


courage upon which too little value is apt 
to be placed—the courage to be happy in 
epite of them. 

a oe 

No one should underrate the inevitable 
sorrows of lite, nor deny to them the sym- 
pathy and loving aid which should ever be 
extended to them; but permanent misery 
cannot be regarded with very much re- 
spect. It certainly speaks of grave Je 
fects in character, of taults that need prun 
ing away, of feeble qualities that need 
stimulating. Life is targely what we make 
it, and, whatever may be its clouds and 
storms, they will be chased away at length 
by the clear sunshine of @ strong and no- 
ble character, ‘Pull thy heart with good 
ness, and thou wilt find that the world is 
tull of good,” 

Ir is noticeable how intuitively in age 
we go back with a strange fondness to a)! 
that is fresh in the earliest dawn ot youth. 
It we never cared tor little children before, 
we delight to see them roll in the grass 
over which we hobble on crutches, The 
yrandsire turns wearily from his middle- 
aged, care worn son, to listen with infant 
laugh to the prattle of an infant grand- 
child. It is the old who plant young 
trees; itis the old who are most saddened 
by the autumn, and fee) most delight inthe 
returning spring. 


Most ot the alienation ill teeling 
that poison domestic and social life come 
from a spirit of intolerance, tortified by ig 
People resent small wrongs and 


hasty words, and visit upon them bitter 


ana 


norance. 


| reproaches and petty revenges, thus stirring 


The | 


up anger and animosity. If they would 
only acquire the habit of looking for the 
causes of the irritation, they would tind 
themseives in a calmer and a gentler mood, 
and better able to give that ‘soft answer 
which turneth away wrath.”’ 





lik to whom his family and his home are 


only cares and duties, whose heart dves 


, hot spring to them with gladness when toil 


is over, may be sure that all is not right 
with him. He is certainly to be piticd 
for he loses the purest and noblest joy 
that can fill the iutervals of life 
best preparation and motive 
Inceed the affections are perhaps the most 


and the 


for its laber 


potent forces in making leisure a blessing 














| ® 
| things as these 


| of the flesh; the avoidance of 
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country can prosper with civil war gnaw- 
ing at its heart; and a house divided against 
itself must sooner or later inevitably come 
to grief. Tact and worldly wisdom will go 
far towards the prevention of family jars; 
but mutual forbearauce and 
self contro! will go still farther. 


kindlinesa, 





Tue gitts of knowledge enable a man to 
enjoy all he sees, Every one can redeem 
himself from that animal lite which is a 
living death. The object ot education is 
to make the most of life, by which is meant 
not the attainment of mere worldly suc- 
cess, but an esteem for what is really good, 
a desire to benefit one’s fellow men, and 
above all to find a real peace with God. 





Ix order to gain self control we must 
study curselves, especially as to our weak 
points cf character, and aim to conquer 
specific modes or habits of evil to which 
we are prone. The apostle speaks of ‘‘the 
sin which doth so easily beset us;’’ and 
every one who is sccustomed to study his 
heart, finds some point at which Satan 
works with special facility. 

KNOWLEDGE does not comprise all which 
ig contained in the large term of education. 
The feelings are to be disciplined, the pas- 
sions are to be restrained; true and worthy 
motives are to be inspired; a profound re 
ligious teeling is to be instilled, and pure 
morality inculeated under all circum- 
stances. All this is comprised in educa 
tien 

Tity love shall chant itself its own beati- 
iudes, after its own lite working. A child 
kiss, set on thy sighing lips, shall make 
thee glad; a poor man, served by thee, 
shall make thee rich; a rich man, helped 
by thee, shall make thee strong; thou shalt 
be served thyself by every sense of service 
which thou renderest. 





Reap not books alone, but men, and 
amongst them chiefly thyself; it thou find 
anything questionable there, use the com- 
mentary of a severe triend, rather than the 
gloss of a sweet lipped flatterer. There is 
more profit in a distasteful truth than de- 
ceittul sweetness, 

Ir is no small commendation to manage a 
litte well. He is a good wagoner who can 
turn in a little room. To live well in 


| abundance is the praise of the estate not of 


the person. IT will study more how to give. 
a good account of my little than how to 
make it more. 





As the rose-tree is) Composed of the 
swectest flowers and the sharpest thorns; 
as the heavezrs are sometimes fairand some 
times overcast, alternately tempestuous and 
serene; 80 is the life of man intermingled 
with hopes and fears, with joys and ‘gor: 
rows, with pleasures and with pains, 





THe avoidance of little evils, little sins, 
little inconsistencies, little weaknesses, lit- 
tle follies, indiscretions and imprudences, 
little toibles, little indulgences of self and 
such little 


goes far to make up, at 


least, the negative beauty of a holy life. 


A vinrvous and well disposed person is 


like good metal—the more he is fired, the 


more he is fined; the more he is opposed, 
the more he is approved. Wrongs may 
well try him and touch him, but they can. 


| ; 
/ not imprint on him any false stamp. 





\s the musician straineth his strings, 


und yet he breaketh nove of them, but 








| 
| 





_tuaketh thereby a sweeter melody and bet- 


ter coneord, so God, through affliction, 
makes his own better unto the fruition and 
enjoying of the lite to come, 
Faiti 
hearts. 


depends on the state of our 
It may be smothered by the lusts 
of other things in the soul. It may be un 


dermined by an evil conscience. A lite of 


praverlessness will lead to the extinctien ot 
faitl 
limi ~ if t | 
+) ity t iay 8 lempta 
t} 4 Veu ! Sita yo 
te a Ww 





| 


LL. 


The World’s Happenings. 





A canary at Sacramento is 18 years old, 

This country has just half the railroads 
of the world. 

Rich Chinamen of San Francisco carry 
jeweled revolvers. 

A Knightville, Me., family have moved 
67 timesin the last 18 years. 

A raw egg, it swallowed in time, wil] 
effectually detach a fishbone in the throat, 

A Massachusetts preacher has been dis. 
inissed by his congregation because he used tobacco, 

Paper money in Deru is now used to 
light cigarettes with. The currency collapse ts com. 
plete, 

The average salary of the ministers of 
the Southern Presbyterian Church last 
only $552. 

A very red-headed citizen of Atchison, 
scarlet 


year wag 


Kansas, says that when a boy he had the 
fever and it settled iu bis hair, 

In tome sections of Maine the doctors 
have been compelled tu put on snow-shoes in order 
to make their rounds of visits, 

“Johnson, Gallup & Hurry” is given as 
the name of a New York firm, which is said tobea 
busy and enterprising concern, 

An enterprising fruit vender in Lancas- 
eylinder driven by 
noblor, 


, 


ter, Pa., now roasts peahulein @ 


& OlEHt 
A young man in Brooklyn, N. Y., has 
grandfathers, 2 ¢randim at-wrandfath- 
ers and four great-grandimothers Iiving. 
Senator Farwell, of Illinois, has an in- 
come ot @700a day. Lt has net maly 


siuce he was worklug iu Chicago tor >> 


bth horse power electric 


thers, 2 wre 


been yearo 


i immeonth, 


A man who was arrested in Omaha for 


begging wore 5 pairs of trousers, vests } coats, 
shirts, and had hats, two of Ut! being in his 
pockets, 

“Continued ‘‘meowing’’ at night has 


evidently bad its effect upon energetic citizens In 


Orlando, Fla., a4 57 cat 
one week, 
There is no longer any ground for speak- 


shave! i polsoned there in 


ing of the mule as ‘“‘ludestructible, one of them 
near Milledgeville, Ga., having been gored to death 


by a bull, 

A house tn 
keptiosured for sy years burned up the 
between the lapse of one poley and th 
ot auother, 

“The Letter that Never Came’’ 
tithe of arecent song. An appropriate 
plece for it would be'*Phe Letter that Never Went" 
—viz., the letter given by the wife to the 
mail. 

If the door creaks, and you can’t get 
oil, and can get a soft lead pencil, rub the point into 
all the crevices of the hinges and the creaking wil 


New Jersey which had been 
other day 
taking out 


is the 


companion 


husband to 


cease. Even if youcan get oll, the black lead ts 
neater. 
The Rev. Mr. Root, of Auburn, Me., 


a Yale man, 1s credited “with saying: ‘‘President 
Dwight, of Yaie College, is the only man lever 
knew who could sit with bis boots in the air and bea 
geutieman,’ 


In an Elko, Cal., hotel a man put $5,000 
under his pillow tor safety and forgot it when he 
went awav inthe morning. It rematued there safely 
tor three days, notwithstanding two strangers slept 
{nu the roum meantiine, 


A story comes from Danbury, Conn., 
seen found in that place in 
iren, 


thatan aged couple have 
a destitute condition, thie ehil 
having deserted them, although Lhe 
and the motuer paralyzed 


li ie number, 


futher is blind 


It bas been ascertained that, free as light 


and air are, there are over 27,000 fainilies in the elty 
of Varis tuhabiling apartine having no other 
openings than a door, and at least 690,000 families tu 
the city of Lundon reside in cella 


An immense owl Was observed by some 
sportsmen on aperchin East Galena, Lil., and de- 
Bpile seve ral well directied shots the bird did not fal 
ner even move lu the slightest, On examination 


was learned that the bird was dead and zen to th 


perch, 
Ata recent trial for hog stealing 


Pleasant, Texas, the Court declared 


in M' 
that the mark 


by which the animal suld be ideniited had 
been clearsy described to Ue jury, and the 


hr 


hog Ww 


here ightin and placed i thie “ itmess-vu\ 


ipon 


on e&k&hibition, 


The city authorities of Tuscon, Arizona 
have offered a prize of $100 to the boy who will t 
the largest number of yvoung 
limits before the Fourth of July next, The preset 
tation will be made a feature f the Independene 


lay celebration, 


trees within th 


A tall women entered the Erie depot at 
Jersey City the other day and, announcing herse/f! 
be Queen Victoria, started in to lug and Kise eve 
maa she met. Afterwards it was learned that 


Jueen Was on her way [froin Bellevue Hospital to 


Middletown Asylum. 


A negro chureh sexton in Louisville, 
whose fascination for poker lea Limto tt upapla 
ing room tn the church tower, now has more time 
nis hands than he can profitably dispose of. Hs 
were discovered Uy thie 


actions cougregation and bl 


was jinmediately distulssed, 


Kansas has more odd Lrewspaper names 
thanany other State. Here are afew of them: The 
Wano Rustler, Chesterville Paralyzer, CLerokee 
Cyclone, Cimanea Sod HI Lake City Pralr 
Dog, south Centre Bazoo, Valley Falls Luctfer, Ga 
fen City Bundle of Stick 


When a horse falls into a 
t atte f sr ig«i, Say in «rxichange 
east t Llers pour ra “ . & 


“ “ and | 1 wa 























! 
i 











me 





























I WONDER WHETHER? 





BY RITA. 





| wonder whether, some sweet day 

When all the clouds have passed away 
From our dark lives of strifes and sours, 
To change the sad to gladsome hours, 

fhe Fates will make her mine for ave ” 


cod there will shine a golden ray 
of love so good, so glad, so gay, 
Across our path, and only ours— 
1 wonder whether ’ 


And cares that now bold tyrant-sway 
Will pale and pale, and then grow gray. 
And lose their old tyrannic pow'rs, 
And die forgotten in the flow'rs— 
lie Joy that makes It alwavs Mity— 
I wonder whether ’ 
_—f © ~<a. 


Winning a Bride. 


BY LUCY FARMER, 








early, “do you know what the twenty- 
titth of September is?” 

“What itis?” he replied, quite careless. 
like. ‘What of it?’ 

What of it, Charley?’’— Don’t you know 
it's our wedding-day? ‘The twenty-fifth of 
September we were married.”’ 

“I thought it was the twenty-nintb,”’ 
says Charley, smiling; “it ought to have 
been, if it wasn’t. Well, Lucy, i won’t 
contradict you, girl; and, as I said, what of 


it?’’ 


| {HARLEY,” said I, one morning pretty 


A ebild could have flounced me then. 
Our own seventh wedding-day, and he to 
say, ‘*‘What of it?”’ I could ha’ cried, only 
I wasn’t goin’ to let Charley see any such 
weakness. So I only said— 

“If you’re such a stupid as not to know 
you've been married seven years, Charley 
larmer, perhaps you'll take my word for 
it.” 

I was put cut; and no wonder! Any one 
with the teelings of a woman would have 
been. Charley is sometimes very pro- 
vokin’, too. This time he said, with a 


jeerin’ kind of tone—what he calls “dry” 


“Oh, I know it well, Lucy; I don’t deny 
the impeachment; but I was surprised, 
yreatly surprised, when you said seven 
years, my dear! If you had said four or 
tive - 

“What, Charley, and the boy just six! 
(jet out with you! Well, do be sensible 
now fora minute. Listen to me for once,” 
lie smiled again, but I took no notice. 
“Charley,” says I, very solemn, “the 
seventh year is alucky year. The twenty- 
fifth isalueky day, so old Rachael says. 

Mr. Martyn-Ilenry’s overseer, Mr. Strong, 
has been here. Well, be has asked us to 
goand pay a visit to him and his wife— 
Polly Meek, you remember her; and | 
vote we go on the twenty-fifth, which is a 
Saturday, and remain until Monday or 
‘Tuesday, it Mrs, Cardewe will let us off.” 

“She'll let us oft, right enough,” said 
Charley. “Sha!l we bring the young uns?” 

“Ofcourse, Fancy me leaving Charley 
little Dolly either, although 
(‘barley is six, as you forgot.’’ 

“Well, then, I'll ask Mrs. Cardewe, and 
send a line to Strong and his missus, 
That’s only polite. We shall enjoy the 
change for a while; and Wenton Hallis a 
pretty place, I’m told. Bless me! Lucy, 
the feet is on Monday the 27th, I declare— 
the yeomanry feet.” 

“late, you mean, Charley. It’s French. 
Ves, I knew the fate was to be, so 1 thought 
you'd like to go and the soldiers’ 
imes,”’ 

Capital, Lucy! I declare we’ll have a 

vular honeymoon again—it will be like 
{ times.”’ 
“Not with the two children, bless them! 
it we've got them, honey or no honey; 
and they’re as good as gold!’ T had to 
kiss them both after that, and so had 
‘harley; though he does it oftenest when 
he thinks 1 don’t see him; I’m sure it’s 
nothing to be ashamed of! 

lhe day came, the twenty-fifth of Sep. 
tember, a lovely, Warm autumn day. Oh, 
it was delicious a8 we drove through the 
pine-woods, ne and Charley in tront, and 
cung Charley and his sister sitting be- 
the trap, with the foot-board 
osed up, 





there, or 


see 


nd in 


They couldn’t see muck, poor things, 
hut they were wrapped up and eating 
sweeties a’most all the way, and didn’t 
ire much for scenery. 

Wenton Hall is certainly a lovely place. 
IUsin Dorsetshire, and is surrounded with 


Krass-liand, 


"! 


here are drives through the park and 


. Hine trees in it, and 


ss from the town over tbe ftieids 


sate in the hedge the 


A A } ~ esti! 
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and the ancient Roman camp, is very 
lovely of its kind. 

We drove across country, and reached 
Mr. Strong’s house in the afternoon. We 
bad a hearty welcome trom them, and 
though Polly rather turned up her nose at 
the children, having none of ber own— 
which is perhaps a mercy—we were all 
very comfortable. 

Tbi~ was Saturday, and on the Sunday 
we went to church morning and afternoon; 
and in the evening we took a walk round 
the park and away off towards the high 
ground, where we could see the blue sea. 

“Are the mines yonder?’ § inquired 
Charley. 

“Yes,’’ replied Mr. Strong, “they’re 
yonder. We don’t do much now.” 

‘“‘Hallo,”’ whispered Charley to me, 
‘“here’sa fine young lady! Who’s she, I 
wonder? Is shea visitor?’ 

“No; atriend. She’s a Miss Mather, one 
of our belles, and a great friend of Mrs. 
Henry’s. Every one wants to marry her, 
but old Rachael here says she will be saved 
from a great peril and marry her pre- 
server.” 


“Does old Kachael still tell hand- 
fortunes?”’ IT asked. 
“She does,’’ replied Polly Strong. ‘She 


told mine as true as true!”’ 

“And Major Williamson's too, Polly,’’ 
remarked her husband. ‘Do vou remem- 
ber the bazaar where old Rachael told his 
lines? He was to go through death’s door 
to his love!’’ 

“Yes; Major Williamson is staying here 
now,”’ said Polly; and then the conversa- 
tion about old Rachael and ber palmistry 
drooped, though I am free to confess | 
think she was very clever with it, and 
never took money. 

The Sunday passed 
came, light and sunny. 

The sports, the yeomanry sports, were to 
begin at one o’clock. Long before that 
time people came trooping up across the 
fields, and plenty of ladies and gentleman 
rode out on horseback. 

Mr. Strong knew all the grandees, and 
he pointed them out to us, 

“Took, Lucy Farmer, there’s Mr. 
Easton and his beautiful daughter. Isn’t 
she haughty-looking? but vou should see 
her riding to hounds! ‘There’s Captain 
Franks —fine man, isn’t he? and such a 
lovely place of it, eh? Look, here’s the 
Miss Mathers with Captain Williamson 
and Mr. Mathers—captain he is, I’m told. 
There’s the governor—he looks a soldier, 
don’t he, Lucy? He’sthe prison governor 
uptown. There, he’s chatterin’ with Miss 
Brightstone—isn’t she pretty?—you can 
hear bis laugh over here! bere they 
come on the horses—that’s a gentleman 
from London, the one in knickerbockers, 
an army soldier, so are his friends. 
There’s the great book-writer, Mr. Seftly— 
lives in the red house yonder, see.” 

I nodded. We were sitting in the trap 
and could see splendidly. 

“Those two young ladies coming near us 
are the prettiest of all,’’ I said. 

“They're the Miss Mathers—isn’t the 
youngest one lovely?) Look at her eyes!”’ 

“Give me the other, Mr. Strong. There's 
a fine face for you, and such a figure, Ob, 
isn’t she a beauty! What's her name?”’ 

“T don’t rightly know. Daisy I have 
heard her called in private when I’ve been 
in-doors; Margaret, I suppose.’’ 

It was certainly a very pretty sight. 
There were races, or rather hurdle-races, 
jumping prizes, tent-pegying, tilling at the 
ring, sword and lance play, and sinyle- 
stick on horseback. 

A large space—it was @ portion of the 
park—was set aside for the tilting and 
pegging; and altogether it was very enjoy- 
able. 

As we were watching the sports, Captain 
Williamson and Miss Susan Mather camo 
up near us. They were chatting very 
pleasantly, although she seemed rather 
shy, and so did her horse, 

“Charley,” said J, in a whisper, “i 
wouldn’t be on that chestnut 


quietly. Monday 


for solne- 





thing. [Look at bis ears.” 
“Ob, he’s quiet enough,’ replied | 
Charley. “You look at the sports, and 


never mind the ladies and yentlewmen. 
Bat I couldn’t belp it. The yeornanry 


men were tilting at the ring, down the 
hill, which faced towards the sea, woich 
was a long way off; and as each man 
thundered down the turf, Miss Susan’s 


horse pricked up his ears and got lidgety. 
You know what that ineans. Her 
litthe mare got fidgety too, and Captain 
W illiamson’s big black 
ground until hé bad made a regular bus 
row under him. 


sister's 


horse pawed the 


Sometimes the yeomen in i 
and then lLuey lashed Gown betwe 
es Ol Carriages K6 Lhe 6liy al r 
he 4 re w 4s “ 
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and which we have hanging in our little 
room at home. 

After one of these bursts there was a cry, 
and then a sbout—then a roar and a 
trampling of hoots, and before you could 
say tom-tit, away dashed Miss Mather’s 
horse. 

Charley, with the greatest presence of 
mind, jumped out of the trap and canght 
Miss Susan’s bridle, or her animal would 
have been off too, 

Ob! it makes me quite sick-like to see the 
tall, beautiful young lady at racing pace 
away over the turf, and Captain William- 
son hot-foot after ber. 

Major Martyn-Henry, he roars out, 
“Stop, all ot you! don’t hunt her down’’— 
and then he, with the other gentlemen, 
went off, while the yeomanry men tormed 
up and kept back the crowd, 

It was terrible. Mr. Strong turned the 
trap, and drove to the top of the knoll, 
which he knew would enable us to see far 
down the slopes. And, ol! I could scarcely 
look. 

There was the young lady flying away, 
her bat off, her habit streaming out, the 
horse racing like nad upon the turf, and 
Captain Williamson dashing after her like 
amadman tes, 

“Mercy on us!’ screamed Mrs. Strong, 
though sbe never was that by nature- 
“Mercy on us, she'll fall into the old shaft! 
She's headin’ right for it. Oh, Mr. Farmer, 
whatever shall we do?’’ 

Many of those around knew her danger, 
and many a prayer I heard for her. 
help her!” said the men. “Heaven 
serve her!’ cried the women, all under 
their breath. We couldn't speak out. 

“There, there! look—she sinks, she’s 
down!” 

“No, she isn't!’ cried Strong. “I can’t 
stand this; get along, mare,’ and he lashed 
the animal down the bill. 

Otbers did the sam+: yeoumnry, ladies, 
and gentlemen; some hundreds on toot, in 
carriages, on horseback, in traps of all 
kinds, started off—all but Mrs. Martyn- 
Henry and two grooms, 

She drove to the house for brandy or 
wine, or anything that might be wanted; 
and sent the grooms on horseback for 
doctors, with orders to put the doctors on 
the horses, and walk back themselves, 
‘Miss Gladys,” as we still called her, be- 
tween ourselves, was the most sensible 
woman there, though I had whispered to 
Charley to go for a doctor, myself. Of 
course he didn’t; he was too anxious to see 
the end. 

We drove a long way, and came near the 
old shaft. The ground shelved down, the 
late wet weather had caused a slip too, and 
ainass of earth and grass, and stones and 
rubbish, and what sone one said was 
“deborah,” or something like that, slid 
down into the great hole in the side of the 
hill, and Miss Mather, horse and all, bad 
been swallowed up in the tunnel of the 
mine! 

lt was awtul, and we cried like 
some of us, Oh! [ was thankful IT had lett 
the children at the Strong’s bouss, for ! 
was no better than a baby myself, 

I shall never torget the awful silence tor 
a few minutes, aod then Captain William 
son and Major Martyn-Henry called for 
pickaxes and men. 

UL hid my face on Charley’s shoulder, and 
cried like achild. Poor Miss Mather! 


‘hod 


pre- 


babies, 


« * 7 o “ + 
Amongst all the sobbing, tearful faces, 
amid all the stern-looking men, one youny 
was aS Calin Outwardly as 
and indeed she looked like it 
Miss Susan Mather, who 
her little horse; her father was standing by 
hold the 


lady tnarble, 


This) was 
was sitting on 
her, and Charley had offered to 
spare horse. 

“My good tellow,”’ 

a fine, tall, pleasant-spoken yentleman 
he is—“‘is there any respectable 
you know who attend = to 
daughter?” 

‘Yes, sir,” 
well known to the major and Mrs. Henry, 


said Captain Mather 


WoOltlan 
will my 
says Charley; ‘ny wife, sir, 


Will see after the youny lady, and proud to 
Wwailon her,” 

Hut 
and begged Miss Susan to dismount and 
But she wouldn’t. 


others came, ladies in carriages, 
ride with them 


ller beautiful clear ¢yos were tixed on 


the tunnel-shatt, which they said sloped 
down, down tothe mine, which ran even 
under the sea! She knew that 

Poor young lady, I] did pity her, and 
madé 80 bold as to speak toher. She only 
shook ber head, but never said a word, 

‘Mr. Strony,’’ said 1, as an idea rosMse 
my mind, ‘“‘wherever dors this mt 
end?” 

n the ¢ arte he says 4 ri Aa 
‘ ale 4 “ 4 
. ‘ k “ I da 





there’s a hole we blastered in mistake in 
the cliff, and every tide tons of water 
breaks in, so we had to give it up—not that 
it was ever as much good as the old ones 
nearer the Manor, you know.” 

“But, Mr. Strong, why can’t the young 
lady come up, then? It there’s a hole, 
surely she can be seen?" 

“Mra. Farmer, we're old trienda, but 
you'll pardon me a-sayin’ you're speak- 
ing rubbish, ma’am.,”’ 

“Rubbish yourself! Dll tell Captain 
Williamson; he is atany rate a man, and 
is doin’ somethin’, not lazing away bis 
time in gossip, and gazing at vacancies 
like a stuck pig!’ 

“It it's my husband’’—began that Polly 
Strong; but I walked off and spoke to the 
captain, and said I— 

“If you'll listen to me, sir, we nay save 
the young lady yet, sir.”’ 

“Listen to you! T'll) give you fifty 
pounds if you'll show me a chance of say 
ing her alive.’”’ 

“If the tide’s out, sir, we may. 
Strong, the overseer, and Major Martyn- 
Henry, and ny husband, and a few more 
men, sir, and we'll try.”’ 

“What are you about?” whispered 
Charley; ‘you'll be putting your foot in it 
again. Lucy, this is no time for experi 
ments!’ 

“Charley,”” says I, 
ever you may think. 
or out?” 

“Outhout! shouted the 

“Why? 
opening into the mine yonder, 
oe 

Iie didn’t want any making, I will say. 
Hesuddenly seemed to brighten up, and 
rai as fastas he could tothe clill, some 
hundred yards away. We looked after 
him, and then we heard him calling for a 
royre. ‘ 

Hitch, slip, adcezen bridles were hitched 
olf in two minutes. Those yeomanry 
never stripped tor the - 


(iet 


“T’m no fool, what 
Now, is the tide in 
men, ‘Whyt'’ 
Ask Mr. Strong; he knows an 
Make him 


“Coat-race” as 
quick as that, | know. ° 

“There’s the hole!’ cried Mr. Strony. 
“It's a rare bad spot; but it leads direct to 
the mine,”’ 

“Volunteers!” shouted Major Henry. 

“] go tirst and alone!’ shouted Captain 
Williamson; ‘after me, who pleases; but | 
go first. J will resent any interference.” 

We all understood bim, No one re- 
plied. 

In half a minute his coat, waisteoat, and 
braces were oll, and he was being fastened 
up underneath the shoulders with a bridle 
—reins were to be bad in plenty—and 
almost a8 soon as I tell you, Captain 
Williamson was going to what seemed 


van 


cortain death. 


Hie would not wait for any one. Then 
Strong volunteered, and Miss Susan 
bless her handsome pale face!—rode up 


with six carriage candles, 
“There are more coming,’ she gasped, 
She was cheered all round. No one else 
had remembered the can tles-—there 
plenty. The 


Strong had been let down: then three other 


were 


matehbes in captain and 
then others 


but the 


men, With more candles: 


every one Wanted to go uiajor 


said “hnough!"” 
By this time, as we ascertained after- 
had 


wards, «a number of men eollected at 


the entrance to the tunnel and 
dig and turow away the 


and “deborar,’’ 


begun to 
rubbish and clay 
Whatever that tieans, from 
the side of the hill. 


So the search was proceeding at both 
ends lhe MLS p eerie Was awtliil, Wie 
woren could ae potliingge but say Whal wa 
would do when the young lady came uy 

Phen | began to think «ft i its 6 and 
her prediction about the palmistry, and I 
felt sure though, of course, no one could 
be actually sure6—that they would both be 
saved, 

So the time passed, livery iinute 
seemed hall au hour, and | stppose 


vearly three quarters of an bour had rea ly 


passed when the men atthe pit-hole called 
out, *There’s some o.@ pulling the ropel’ 
All hands ‘kKied to 


therm te and mace 


ready. A taint kind of shout catie 


ip, 
and feeling atuy, the men pulled gradually, 


steadily, one Lehind the other in Leonie 
ling, and with a “Yo, Leave ho!’ in tine, 
1iKk6 Sallors. 

Some bad peut their ats inside the hele 
80 aS tO preyel the re S$ from cutting 
and by Geyrees a tigure was hauled 
mi, borrible! horritie! 

A lady!a rnand bleeding ‘ 

iv rennet rie I ‘ 
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reins and leave the piece clenched in his 
gKrasp. Hecouldn'’nt open his hand; and 
when he sat down he fainted away. 

“He's dead!’ shrieked some 
women. “He's dead!’ 

“He is not!’ shouted a gentieman. 
“heep quiet, can't you? Come, bear a 
hand, some of you lasses, and be of use.” 

I was ready inaminute, We bathed his 
face, and by slow degrees got hia hand un- 
clenched, 

Miss Mather was carried away ina car- 
riage to the Hall, alive, but terribly tn. 
jured, we feared. Such a fine, bright, 
brave girl she was, too. It seemed a 
thousand pities she should be distigured. 

As soon as Captain Williamson came to 
his senses he asked for her, We told him 
Miss Mather wassafe and carried home. 
Then he was quiet, and said, “Did I save 
her?” 

‘Yeu,’ replied the young doctor—for the 
gentieman was a doctor—‘tyou bave saved 
her life.” 

{ wondered how he knew, 
very much astonished, 
about it, 

“Hold your tongue, you stupid woman!’ 
wala be. Don't you see we tnuast keep up 
his spirite? He willsinkif wedon't He's 
nearly exhausted, as it ia,"’ 

“Stupid! Waal? Well, I found out the 
old shaft, anyway,’’ I muttered, 

[ then turned away, and went across to 
Charley as soon as Captain Williamson had 
been removed, 

We mounted into the trap and drove 
back, Am we pissed the landalip we found 
that the men bad tinanaged to perforate the 
deoria and had penetrated Into tne long 
sloping tunnel in the bill which led to the 
workings, 

We looked in and saw, or fancied we 
saw, how the accident had happened, 

Toe galloping horse had trodden on the 
rotten bank, the ground had given way and 
fallen in ® tase, shooting the animal and 
his rider into the mouth of the tunnel. 
Most fortunately Miss Mather had been 
thrown off—fluny clear of the horse and the 
clay and atones—upon the tram-road in the 
tunnel, 

Down this she had slid for several yards, 
and had fallen at last some tive feet down 
a cutting at the side, 

Hlad she continued in a forward direction 
ashe would have tumbled down the old 
shaft to the bottom of the mine, and would 
have been killed. Hier groans guided the 
mon tothe «pot, and she was saved, 

Cupain Williamson had brain fever. 
lie was very tll for several weeks, but at 
length reeovered, Mias Mather made a 
wonderful recovery, too, and after she got 
about again, | was sent for to Weuton 
Hall, where she was staying, and where 
Capiain Williamson was also being nursed, 

| was introduced to her as she was seated 
in « study, looking at a picture she was 


willy 


I looked 
and asked him 
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streaming through the long windows of 

the old fashioned room that Emma 
Gordon was busily engaged in dusting. 

It was rather a pleasant room, built in 
the upper part of a storehouse, the lower 
story of which was still rented tor that 
purpose by her grandfather, 

fut Aaron Kichardseon, ber grandfather 
had failed long ago, 60 that even this store- 
house was mortgaged to Samuel Willis, or 
“Old Sam,’’ as he was called by those who 
never ceased wondering bow he lald his 
hands on #0 much, 

Samuel owned the great boiler factory 
which fenced in their storehouse, and in 
fact he bad his capacious band on almost 
the whole of that retired, outlandish neigh- 
borhood, 

But Emma was not thinking of Mr, 
Willis’ prosperity, but of a more truittul 
subject; sixteen yoare old to-day, her 
graudfather very old, and what was to be- 
come of ber when he was gone? Were not 
these sad prospecta? 

Aw she was tnusing thus she heard the 
sound of whistling. It proceeded trom 
Mr. Willis’ new clerk Arthur, she knew; 
in some way related to him she believed, 
yet so distantly, they bad nothing in com- 
minon but the name of Willis, Emune 
blushed, but the lad bowed and smiled 
and disappeared from the window, After 
this Arthur would re-appear to bow and 
smile, and this continued for a long time, 
but there is always sureto ocoine a time 
when young people exchange words instead 
of bows and smiles at these childlike, 
stolen interviews, 

Arthur “commenced it” by begging a 
little bunch of geraniums and 6ar-drops, 
and because he could not reach them from 
the factory windows, took occasion to call 
upon Ecoina and ber grandfather, 


[’ was ten o'clock, and the sun came 


One day the latter said to Emma 
abruptly: 
“You know Mr, Willis told me he was 


getting old and rbheum-tic and bad no one 
to care for him but his bousekeeper; and I 
saya that wasn't the case here, and that I 
had you, my dear,” Emina grew more 
attentive as her grandiather proceeded, 
‘but I had no money.” 

«Well, old Willis,’ says he, ‘isn’t that 
odd; each of us wants what the otber has 
got. Suppose we inake a bargain as thev 
do on ’change; you give me Emma and I 
will give inoney enough for you and her, 
A bome is just what I need for ber,’ says 
I, ‘and she ian’tthe girl to refuse a good 
offer.’ So on, you see the oompact’s com. 
plete and he will come here to-morrow,” 

We cannot wonder that E.niuna was silent 





paintng., | could not help looking at the 
picture as | entered. 

li} r back was towards me, and 1 had a 
good stare at it. I declare it was the 
“Haunted Wood" of Scarsdale, where I 
had been many atime asa ebild. IT oould 
not help cating out, and then Miss 
Marvaret turned round, 

“Mes, Parmer?” she said, 

“Toat is me, miss,”? said 1; “and right 
xiad to see you up and about again,.’”’ 

“Toank you,” she said, ‘Now, Mra. 
Farmer, do you remember what Captain 
Williamson said before he went into that 
terrible shati?”’ 

“Yes, miss; he 
should save you.” 

“I don't mean that,” she replied, with a 
blush. “I mean sometbing about a re- 
ward 7 

“Ohl be said he'd give me some money 
if l eould help him to reseue you, miss; but 
of course one thinks nothing about that.’’ 

(1 bad thought of it, though, L must oon- 
fossa —ftor clothes are gelting dearer, I be- 
lieve.) 


said no one but him 


*Well, he has thought of it; and here is 
a note for you. Take it, please. Now 
come and tell ime how you like my 


picture, . 

“lus beautifal, intas; the very place; it’s 
the ‘Haunted Wood’ itself, IT remember 
it well. | could tell you a story about 
that!’ 

“Oa, do!’ she eried, “I lovea mystery. 
But first let me tell you that this picture is 
for vou and your busband in recognition of 
your Kindness, Will you accept 1t? 
Captain Williamson and J both wish it.’ 

“Thank you, uniss, a bundred times; you 
are meat kind; and tay you and the 
captain O@ aA Very Lappy coaple., God bless 
vou!” 

“] pray it nay beso,’ shesaid softly, “T 
am sure we shall be bappy, Mra, Farmer, 
| hope | deserve to be hia wite,”’ 

Pe 

Dont Lexnp Your Kgys.—The wiles of 
the ecriusioal classes are often 80 ingenious 
that T can’t help believing that if those who 


practics them were to turn their energies | 


Into other courses they would attain po 
aiall need of honor and fame, 

Some little titne ago, for example, a 
burglar was caught red-handed inp a strong- 
rool, opening « #afe with a key that could 
not have been inore perfect had it been 
supplied by the maker of the lock. The 
man, after having been oonvicted, was 
assed to say how he had obtained the key. 
“Noth ng easier,”’ he reviled. “We knew 
who carried the Key and what it was like, 
eoimpe aod ny pals got Into the saine ra 


way carriage will your inanayer when he 


way fuomeoue day. One of us had a 
y wil h he o in't pen “line any 
a th ? he asked, \ r nat 
‘ad his } ard pai, Who 
. - “ 4 FY yt 
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and considerably indignant when he 
added: 

“Mr. Willis offered to setile £20,000 on 
you in your own name and .be has no 


relations nearer than Arthur,’”’ 

I}. nina brightened; to her reflective mind 
the gift of $20,000 might atone for a great 
deal of attention frou; Mr. Willis, and were 
they not poor, 80 poor? 

So the affair was consummated, the gift 
papers signed, and a private wnarriage took 
place between the maid and this man of 
sixty, without Arthur being told anything 
of the matter, 

One morning he resolved to ascertain 
whether rumor was to be relied upon; it 
was the worning on which Kmma was to 
gu to her new home; he called to her from 
the factory window, 

“There aren’t many girls who would act 
as yu lave done,”’ 

“There aren’t many who would have 
had the fopportunity,’’ she retorted, angry 
in berturn, ~ 

“Chat’s true, Arth,’? struck in Aaron, 
“let me tell you few middle-aged gentle- 
men act as iny triend here. I say give a 
good girl a good obanoe, ba! hal’ and the 
grandfather laughed for his share in the 


pro) ect. 
“You see the condition of things,” 
observed old Willis who now came upon 


the scene and sought to shift it to his own 
advantage, ‘she will not chauge from me 
to you for the worth of all your talk. Don’t 
be a fool and stand in your own light>” 

*] tell you, Mr. Willis,” returned 
Arthur, searcely knowing what words he 
used in bis contusion, “I'll imarry no 
woman but Mrs, Willia.”’ 

“Very well, sir, very well, you'll have 
to wait a while yet,’’ and witb these words 
anda flourish of bis marriage certificate, 
Mr. Willis would gladly conclude, but 
Aaron, hearing Arthur's despairing sigh at 
the sight of the paper, added: 

“Take iny advice and make the best of 
it.” 

At this juncture Arthur feeling like a 
victim anong 80 many counselors was 
about to depart, when Mr. Willis, the elder, 
wheeling hin back @o a8 to face Iiimima, 
baie the two inake friends, As he looked 
into her calm face shaded by the dark 
blonde bair it was impossible to be very 
angry with E:nina, 


So things wenton for montha, then Arthur 











| Suddenly announced bis intention of going 
to Japan on « long commercial voyage. 
|; Emma had heard of this Japanese voyage 
for some weeks and supposed that Mr. 
Throckmorton, the nanager would be se- 
| lected for this post, 


To this man Emma had conceived what 


Mr. Willis termed an unreasonable 
aversion. in regard to Arthur's trip, Mr. 
Willis decilar d Throekmorton§ tnformed 
» toat Arthur requested to go in bis 
piace, and when closely questioned by the 
iseKeeper and bereeil, lo this state 

Ar ‘ fered no lenia 





He represented that the position of 
foreign agent was both agreeable and 
profitable, and should he become wearied 
of the Japs he would travel about and 
visit all partaof the world. Finally, and 
this was on the day of his departure, he 
promised to write often and let Mra, Willis 
know how be wascomingon. But whetber 
the writing was for her own or Mrs, Willis’ 
benefit, Meg bad no time to inquire, One 
thing was certain, Arthur would soon be 
far away on the ocean and wight not see 
them in in many, nany years. 

Meg belonged to that sinall but earnest 
sect who are called Millerites, from con- 
stantly looking forward to the Earth’s 
coming toan end; yet she, inured as she 
was to a contemplation of the awful and 
supernatural, was totally unprepared for 
the revelations of the ensuing day. 

* * * * s * 


Atll A.M. Mr. Willis was found dead, 
reclining in nis office chair. 

He was in the habit of going to the 
factory at 10 A. M., returning, lunching, 
and again going to his office. But when 
the rush of business was urgent he would 
reinain until 11:30 0r even 12. His family 
did not miss him, therefore, at 11. 

A coroner’s jury was suimmoned and as 
they did not know what cause to assign, 
brought in a verdict of heart disease; there 
was an intimation of poison, but the inti- 
ination was abandoned, 

Emma dreaded publicity; still Mr. 
Willis had shown no trace of the disease, 
and she was not eatistied. 

Artbur’s sudden disappearance and the 
fact that be did not acquaint thei with the 
name of the steamer or the line upon 
which he was to sail, looked like evidence 
against him. 

Could the youth from jealousy, from 
envy, from any cause whatever have been 
base enough to ovmmit the crime? 

She shuddered atthe thought, yet even 
in that case she would not be his accuser. 
Heaven would bring the guilty one to 
justice, One thing she was resolved upon; 
should he ever presume to address ber, 
thinking time would wasb away suspicion, 
she would on no account answer an epistie 
from the murderer of 80 good a husband. 

Upon tie death of the latter, bis affection 
for ber increasing as their ties strengthened, 
she found herseit not only in possession of 
the expected $20,000 but of tally one half 
of bis 1uainense property; the other haif he 
left to Arthur, 

Emma instructed ber lawyer to make 
this over to bim; nor wasthis a difficult 
task, for Arthur had written tothe house- 
keeper within a month after his exit, and 
the latter, believing no ill of her favorite, 
responded, 

Alter this he addressed two letters to 
kina; she wondered at his temerity, but 
was satistied with leaving them unnoticed. 
The pure do not wisk to dwell long on tne 
shadow of evil. 

New Year’s days caine and went again, 
yet everything went on in much the sauwe 
course at the old mansion, 

Every day Aaron became tore feeble, 
and every day Eimma found comfort and 
reliet in the care of her grandfather. 

‘The business, ineanwhiie, was conducted 
by Mr. Throckmortou. At Mr. Willis’ 
death the inanager brought ina large ex- 
pense bill, but a8 Emma bad not tven 
recovered from the shock occasioned by it 
she did not seek to question business in- 
cutnbrances, 

Content was she, the once poor girl she 
remembered herself, with the portion 
alloted to her, 

But Mr. Tbrockiwworton bad lately been 
subject to frequent bodily troubles; his 
pbysicians had given up all hopes of recov- 
ery when he sent for I.usma and made her 
promise, whether upon a review be bad 
served her family well or ill, she woutd 
not revenge herself upon his innocent wile 
and child; she readily complied. 

Judge ot her consternation when in a 
few : ours he sent for ber again and con- 
tessed poisoning her husband to conceal his 
fraudutent involvements, 

“How did young Mr. Willis go abroad 
so Inyateriousiy?”’ 

‘I managed it,’’ he gasped, “begged bim 
ifne had ever loved, not to separate me 
from mny wife who was then unable to 
accompany née; he said he wasas well there 
as anywhere.’”’ 

Soon after his declaration the last agony 
followed and the manager went to his final 
ace \unting. 

Where all this while was Arthur? He 
left her acareless boy, to return a hand- 
soine, hale inan of thirty. 

Ou, those never to be forgotten days when 
Arthur welcomed to the one spot on earth 
which seened to him like home, sat and 
held ber band without fear of wrong or 
denial, then told her of his wanderings 
round the ‘world. 

But why might not all this have happened 
years belore? Arthur was then a more 
fervent though not a more. constant 
adiuirer, and wealth might as truly have 
been the possession of that particular Willis 
as al (he present day. 

“Ah, the loveof money,” you will say, 
“that enticing root of evil that entwines 
itself about the noblest things of lile!’’ 

Nay rather, why is there a destiny which 
keeps us from the real objects of our de. 
sires when were it not for this we might 
have enjoyed them years before? 

Such were the inquiries that would 
Suggest themselves to a philosopher, bent 
onan Investigation of the human 
versed in the study of buman nature. 

Hut Einina Gordon’s was not a dis posi- 


tion to brood tong on these probiems, and 

the sobering re'rospect of ber peculiar 
prospects, ainid the still atmosphere of her 
faibliy circle she passed the remainder of 





mind, | 








A Guardian’s Freak. 


BY J. P. THATCHER, 








Wilbelina Van Norden. In the tirg 

place, she had been late to break tant, 
and after bastily rising from her narrow 
couch, and looking with considerable irri. 
tation at her watch, grinding away time ay 
it it were nothing, Omitted a generous halt 
of the usual plunge, thus missing an jp. 
vigorating tonic to her spirits, 

She dressed herseif with great outward 
effect, but felt much inward amnoyance ag 
sbe looked at ber eyes and swollen under. 
lids, each pencilled with a narrow dark 
ring which told of late hours the night be. 
fore, and perbaps as much of Test! Ons, 
heavy sleep alter its excitement, 

“What a frignt I am!” she ejaculated, 
giving one of her quick, disdainful glances 
into the mirror, “So much for card-play. 
ing by stealth! Tam looking worse than 
usual this morning; and the boys are 
coming over, too, from Amherst to play q 
game of tennis. Well, never mind! [ am 
notin love with any of them, and if they 
are with me, it must be in spite of bagyard 
eyes and mouth drawn down at the 
corners. Perhaps they will take it that J 
have b en spending nights of restiess tears 
on their account!” 

She laughed outright atthe idea, Then 
she passed outof the door with a sinile, 
and her step rang firtinly down the corridor 
and the two flights of stairs which led to 
the dining hall, before the entrance of 
which she stopped to compose her face, 
tor she knew she should encounter the re 
proaciful gaze of the natron, who insisted 
upon remaining in the room until she saw 
every girl out of it. 

Still she marched boldiy up to her ac 
customed place, and bowed “yood morn. 
ing”? with grave politeness to Miss A—., 
who returned the salute with grave dig. 
nity. 

There was but one girl 
table—Faunie Browne, 

“Good morning, Will,” she said. ‘How 
are you teeling this lovely day, after the 
hurlyburly’s done and the battle?—but 
enough. It would be cruel to sav the rest 
after your experience last nigbt.” 

“Hueb,”’ said Will, ‘or we shall be over- 
heard! The dove is fluttering in her corner 
nest,’’ she added, sesing Miss A—— turn 
ber ear to catch their voices, “If we are 
overheard, adieu to stolen tun! By the 
way, do you play tennis with us this after- 
noon?”’ 

“No, I am going to take a long tramp 
with two members of iny club, up to 
Williainston and back.”’ 

“What are you made of?’ asked Will, 
gloomy. ‘I aim a@ wreck, and can hardly 
crawl to chapel. Why, there’s the bell. 
Wait a momont; let us die together?” 

Tney hastened acro-s the campus and 
joined the long procession of girls that filed 
into the narrow doorway and up the broad 
oaken staircase, passing the symbolic 
window inscribed with a Greek motto of 
which it was the proper thing to feign 
ignorance, then past the pictures and casts, 
the Ariadne and Father Nile, the lovely, 
down-gazing, mutilated Psyche, upon 
which Will did not bestow her usual 
giance of admiration—she was not in the 
inood to reverence soul that morning —she 
went on tothe jarge light ball used for 
worship, walking mnatches (conventionally 
known as receptions), concerts, and com- 
inencement exercises, 

Geueral ILL— presided at one end of the 
room, and the portrait of the foundress at 
the other, so that between benignity and 
benediction bliss Ought to have been c»iD- 
piste, 

The usual hush fell, the wouted prayers 
were read, and the ‘‘amen” and rush for 
the door occurred sitnultaneously. The 
morning passed quickly. 

At luncheon Will was in high spirits, 
and afterwards hastened to Gon her tennis 
dress, to be ready for “the boys”? Tuey 
arrived in due time, Fred Hastings, her 
friend's brother, ana his class-:nate, Mr. 
Bullard. 

They were a inerry party. Will’s eyes 
were no longer baggard, and the color re- 
turned to her cheeks, not base enough w 
desert her before her young friends, 

‘How superb she is!’ thought poor Fred. 
“IT must ask her to-day, if I have the 
chance.’’ 

And the chance caine to him, 

They went to the gymnasium for a dancs, 
and alter changing partners two or three 
times, Mr. Bullard and Miss Neilie¢ 
Hastings being absorbed in a conversavion 
near the platforin, Fred led Will ino the 
farther corner and plunged in, like the boy 
he was. 

“Will,” be said, ‘you must know that 
for a long tine I have loved you.” 

“T did not know it,’’ she replied, wonceér 
ingly. Then impulsively, ‘Ob, it is usé- 
less for any man but one to love me! 
was given away by my uncle almost 4 
soon as J] was born,”’ 


i; had been a very trying day for M ing 


left at Will's 


“Who is the man?” asked Fred, 
chokingly. 
“T do not know,” she = answ* red. 


“T'ncle will teil ine only bis naines, wh cb 
is Jonas Sinith.’’ 

“Would you not marry the man you 
loved?’’ Fred asked. 


“IT would at any cost; but I have never 
loved anyone,” she added. ‘On, [ dont 
know,” ehe alinost moaned, “if Lopp ved 

|} uncle he would leave me penniless, frieu . 
less, and I feel so fettered, irritat 
never realized it all as I do to-day , 


a 


not even weave a romance for J mt 
. At 1 Lone | An wi 
isinn*d as ij are,”’ sald 
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not love me! Js there any ho 
ever will? Tell me trankly, ill 

“There is no hope,” sbe anawered, “But 
gou have no rival in Jonas Smith, for I 
awear that that man shall never be my 
accepted lover or husband, I will turn 
every man T ean into my adorer, and then 
he soall suffer. Why not?” she added, 
pitterty. “2 must,” 

“llow toolish,” thought Fred, “to bind 
(ois spirited girl in each a way.” 

The ehain, once felt, galled her sorely, 
pul he eould do nothing. 

‘Reamember, Will,” he said, with 
piogled regret and generosity, ‘‘when you 
io love, | will doalt I can to help you.” 

“Poank you, Fred. You are a noble 
iejiow!’ looking up into his face with gen- 
jione adtvuiration, 

Vill went to the theatre that night, a 
-are treat; but everything in the play that 
yn jove strained her sympatbies to the 
utinoet, 

it was qnite distressing. 

“D.cdediy 1 need broadening,’”’ she 
said, when she had reached her roouw, 
“TLL go upstairs and see Sue,” 

Sue found ber friend (the prettiest little 
“ay? ip Smith College) studying the 
English of Shakspeare from the play of 
‘Julius Caesar’? 

“Just we thing!’ thought Will. 
‘jiorlous old play! It will sweep away 

eo clouds, and inake tbe universe look as 
iear and vast as it really is.’’ 

And an hour later she retired in a better 
inood; but dreamed of Fred—poor Fred! 

* . * > + 


A week later saw Will and Noll Hastings 
settled in the home of the latter, enjoying 
the vacation hugely. 

There was a succession of euchre aod 
whist parties, good luck and bad luck, 
dancing entertainments ard straw rides; 
and Will enjoyed the ease and natural- 
ness of country life and pleasures, As tor 
the youpg men, they adored her; but she 
was too real, too earnest, to be a coquette, 

One day, a letter from Fred was eagerly 

sppened by Nellie. 

“T hope be is well?” said Will 

“Yes; quite well, he says, He sends his 
love to you,” she added, reading down the 


that you 
Pad 


hore 


page. ‘Toe rude fellow! f£ must tell bim 
t» behave himself, Are you oflended, 
Will?” 


“1? No; Fred and I are old triends, you 
know,” she replied, rather contusedly, 
aSbaimed of Lerselt for having betrayed con- 
sciousness, “‘llow my mind does run to 
such stull lately) !’’ she mused. 

She soon made an excuse to leave tbe 
room, and went for a walk. 

“] wonder,’’ thougut Nellie, “if there is 
anything between them? Perhaps she 
cares tor bim, and bheistrifling with ber,” 

The cloud called there by this thought did 
not jeave ber face until she was summoned 
to meet callers in the sitting-room, Tiey 
proved to be # friend from the village aod 
a new acquisition from town—a gentieman 
with the air of fine breeding which tnakes 
a ian irres’Stibly attractive. 

“What a superb-looking specimen!’ 
thought Nell. ‘**tlow Will wouid aduiire 
him! They must meet.” 

As there was to be a card party at her 
house that very evening, sue invited Mr, 
Cruger to attend, telling tim thet she bad 
asayucstatricnd whom she would like 
him to meet—a Miss Van Norden trom 
London. 

‘] am mueb gratified by the invitation,”’ 
he replied, “aad shall have the honor to 
present myself this evening. The name ot 
Van Norden is familiar to me,’”’ 

Atter so.ne further conversation the call- 
ers took their leave, promising to return in 
the evenluy. 

Passing out from the porch they met 
Will, and Mr. Cruger was betrayed into 
bestowing upon ber an admiring glance, 
under which the girs blushed vividly. 

“What a lovely woman!” he thought. 
Voat evening be said to ber, after being 
presented, “L met you tuis morning, I 
tuink.”’ 

“You have remembered me a long 
while,’ she responded, sinilingly. 
“A long while?’’? be repeated, 
remember you tor an eternity!” 

He paused abruptly, fearing be had gone 
too far. 

Will was silent, her eyes downcast, 
Sulidenty he jeaned torward, and asked, 
‘Will vou vive me one of the roses you are 
wearing?” 

Siliagly she unfastened a rose from her 
corsage: and, a8 he took it, he kissed her 
hand, 

This seems to me,’”’ thought Will, “very 
much jike love at first sight; or else the 
tnau’s # contirined flirt,”’ 

At which supposition she sighed. 

After that Mr. Cruger was constantiy 
with Will. 

It was evidently a case of love on both 
sides, and yet neither seemed to learn 
Inuch of the thoughts, life, and circum- 
Stances of the other, Absorbed in the pres- 
fut, they thought not of the future. 

‘There was to be a drive, one evening, 
juring the Jatter part of Will’s visit; but 
shestayed at hometo have a good under- 
standiog with herself. Sbe knew Mr. Cru- 
yer Was yolng on that drive. She would 

iain at home. He had not been near 
eral! day. te did not care for her, that 
Was evident, or he would hava spoken. 


‘*] could 


When Nell had gonetoj in the party, 
whic. was to meet and start from tbe house 
1 «# triend, Will sat and chatted merrily 
Mre. Hastings until that lady was 

ed away to attend to some househola 

rs, and &be was left alone, but not for 

r? sa were nterrupted bva 


ird was handel 






































































































She rose to meet him. 

“Good evening, Mr. Cruger. How dos 
it happen that you are not among the rest 
of the pleasure-seekers?’’ 

‘*Because my pleasure was here," he re- 
lied, with something more than mere gal- 
antry. “Il bave not seen you all day. 
carly this morning I went to town. When 

1 returned, Miss Wiiliains told me you 
were not guing to ride. I feared you were 
ill, and came to you at once. And now,” 
he went on, ‘may I speak as frankly as | 
would like?”’ 

Will ype gt Arye assent. 

“Then, sweet Will,” be said, “will you 
promise here and now 
wife?”’ 

She drew nack slightly. 

“Listen to me. I owe you frankness, If 
you marry me, you must take ine in pov- 
erty.” . 

He laughed. 

“Iathatall? You will not wed a poor 
man. lcan give you what you ought to 
have. There is no excuse, dearest.’’ 

“I do not look for excuses,’’ sie replied. 
‘““But—but I have been designed for some- 
one else.”’ 

**Do you love him?” 

“No, Can you ask that? I do not even 
know the man, and bope I never shall. My 
uncle, who is also iny guardian, has tried 
from my earliest rernembrance to accustom 
me to the idea that 1 am to warry someone 
called Jonas Smith. He lives in London, I 
fancy, tut I know nothing about hit.’ 

*] do not recognize the name,’ said the 
lover, 

“If 1 do not marry that man ” re- 
sumed Will, litting ber earnest eyes to bis. 
“But, oh, I caunot! How can I, now that I 
know you?” 

Here she stopped to stifle a sob, 

“My darling, it shall never be, You shail 
never submit to such tyranny.”’ 

“It is not tyranny,” she said, “it is ca- 
price. But uncie’s freaks ure lis princi- 
ples, and they strengthen with his years, A 
thousand times | have heard the praises ot 
Jonas Sunith sounded; his devotion to busi- 
ness, his purity of life, his correctness of 
judgment—in sbort, Lis marvelous pertec- 
tion. Unless Limarry him my uncle wiil 
disinberit ine. I thought | ought to tell 
you this. If you now regret what you have 
asked me——”"’ 

“Regret?” said he. 
those who do not love, 
give me up.” 

“T shall not; I will not!’ she answered, 

And Stuyvesant Cruger read in her tace 
the sweetest story in the world to him, 

“Then you will warry me?”’ 

‘“*Yer,’”’ 

“What is your uncle's name?” he asked, 
after a pause which was eioquent to thew 
both. 

“Welcome Gale,”’ 

‘Welcome Gale!’ be gasped, 
Wili, be is my partner! 
cation!” 

The next evening the uncle in question 
drove troin the club to his home in Ken- 
sington, and retiring to the library to write 
some letters, found one lying on his desk 
from Will, announcing her recent engaye- 
ment to Mr. Cruger, 

“Well, weli,”? be chuckled, ‘it is just as 
I knew it would be! She has seen tii at 
last, and has fallen in love with hit, as I 
said—just ae { said. Llow littie she dreams 
that he is iny Jonas Smith! Nowit I had 
told her all about the boy, and let her run 
down to my office, where sbe could see 
him every day, it would have been all up 
with my litcle scherme,”’ 

He fairly ~ beamed with delight as he 
snatched up a pen and scribbled: 


to become my 





“Regret is only for 
Will, you suail not 


“Why, 
This 16a compli- 


“DEAR WiLL:—Caughbt by atrick, Miss 
Detiaunce! Ali’s fair in love aud war, Cru- 
ger isthe very man I bad set my heart on 
tor vou. He is my Jonas Sinith! But 
then you can never marry him, you know! 

“UNCLE WELCOME.” 


Mr. Gale sent this the next morning, aud 
received in reply a telegrain: 


“You have tibbed, sir! His nainme ia not 
Jonas Sinith.’”’ 

The wire responded 

“So bave you—you swore you never 
would!” 

The new term had opened at colleges. 


Upon one evening Will’s set were assein- 
bied in the ‘Retreat,’ of which Fannie 
Browne was inistress, 

“Will you join usin a game of whist?” 
said she to Will. 

“Yos,’’ replied Will, without moving, 
and looking at the Apollo in the corner 
with dreamy admiration. 

“Come, wake up,” said Fannie. “I don't 
want to wake myself disagreeable, but 
what means this big diamond on your 
hand witha finger all to itself? 1] would 
not mention it, but onee or twice of late 
you have acted suspiciously. Come, now, 
confess and feel better.’’ 

“Well,” said Will, “I'll own the truth. 
I have taken a fatal step. 

She raised ber ringed 
further explanation. 

“Poor giri!’’ said Faunie. “Ie it awful?” 

“Yes,” replied Will, “I feel it keenly,” 
with a quiet glexm of happiness ip her 
eyer, 

“I know,” said Fannie. “I had a touch 
of it once wysel!,”’ applying herself to her 


hand to save 


oysters, ‘Too far gone to eal?’ she ad 
ded. 

“No,” answered Will, ‘‘never that. 
ome, let us bave our gana, Ww 
neeting broke p W Bai 4 t 


WelK 
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bat his name is not Jonas Smith! Good 
night.” 
ee 


ERRORS ABOUT DOGS. 





Pliny, the ancient Roman writer, tella us | 
of a dog's tail | 


that, ifwe cut off the tip 
within forty days trom its birth, it will 
never go mad, and that the beat of the litter 


is the whelp which geta ita eyesight last, or | thickly plastered with tuis school! oy miv- 


that which the mother carries first into the 
kennel. 
notable instances, 
throw itself luto the flames when ita mas- 
ter’s funeral -pyre was kindled, 

It will breed with the tiger. The Indians 
cross their dogs in that way. The first and 
second crosses are too savage to use; the 
third can be trained. 

No matter how fierce a dog is, it will 
never attack you if you sit down—Homer 
says the same thing in the Odysasey—and it 
may be mlenced by holding to ita brand 
snatched from atuneral-pyre. When cre- 
mation was given up, this recipe had to be 
modified; and for the brand was substituted 
“the band of glory,” which credulous me- 
diveval burglars used to curry, with the 
view of keeping the watch-dog qulet. 

The moat fighting breed was the Molos 
sian, a &plendid sample of which the King 
of Albania gave to Alexander the Great 
when he was going to India, Alexander 
had boars, stags, and beara slipped to it, 
but the dog lay motionlese; whereat the 
King's anger was roused that such a noble 
form should cover so sluggish a sy irit, and 
he bade the dog be killed, sending a mes 
sage LO tbe giver that the gift bad proved 
unworthy of them both, Waereupon was 
sent another like doy, with the warniny 
that the first dog's inaction in presence ot 
sioall game was not due to sluggishuess 
or contempt, such dogs being used to be 
tatcbed against elephants and lions, 

Alexander at once tried him with # lion, 
which he slew, and then s«t him at an ele 
phant, round which he circled, baying 
loudly, and witb all his bristles erect, at- 
tacking tirston one side and then on tre 
other, slipping in and avoiding the ele- 
phant's stroke whenever he got the chance. 

At last the 6leghant grew dizzy, and, fall- 
ing down, Was made a prey by its sinai!- 
81760 antagonist, 

Uniike bees, and rate, and cowa, aud sev- 
eral other creatures, dogs can never be in- 
dueed to drink anything stronger than 
water, al least 80 Pliny says, Hence the 

toman nickname, a dog’s lunel,’’ for a 
Leetotal banquet. 

Note how seidom or never Shakspeare 
has a good word for the dog. In that he 
falla behind the ancients, who (though they 
freely ure “dog’’ as a word of reproach) 
bear frequent testiinony to the faithtulness 
of the animal, 

No poet, nowadays, could speak hetter of 
a pet mastiffthan Homer in the Odyasey 
does of that doy, well-nigh twenty years 
old, that recognized Ulysses when his own 
father had forgotten him, 

Dogs were yearly crucified at Rome, be- 
case One night they forgot their duty, and 
le tto the geese the task of giving notice 
that the Gauls were sealing the capitol, 
Piiny speaks of pupptes’ flesh berg eaten, 
just as if Rome had learned from China: 

“Al solemn festivals in honor ot the wos, 
they forget not to serve up certayn dishes ol 
suckling whelps’ flesh.’’ 

——_ -« 

Tat Sun.—The san is a vast body one 
milhontwo hundred and sixty thousand 
tines a8 large and nearly three hundred 
and twenty-seven thousand times as heavy 
asthe earth. That which we see of it ordi 
nary ia a white-hot central mass which is 
really only a part of the great globe. Next 
to this there is a beautiltully-colored en- 
vélope from tive thousand to ten thousand 
niles in thickness, called the chroimeo- 
sphere, while outside this isa comparatively 
dense atmosphere, or corona, atretching 
away for al least one hundred thousand 
iniles; while beyond that again there is a 
further atmosphere consisting of large ex 


-_- 





tent of hydrogen, the lightest substance 


known, reaching, It may be, a titilion 
miles or more tarther into apace, 
Look at the sun shining brightly above 


us; it seems a picture of quietude and 
grandeur, In pointof fact it i# something 
very difl-rent. Theres is nothing with 
which tinan is acquainted that i# in such 
wild contusion asthe surface of the aun, 
Talk ot startling voleanic erup ions, earth. 
quakes, and storros—the violence of all 
terrestrial cominotions since the world was 
inbabited would not equal one hour's dis 
turbance on the taco of that boiling 


| caldron we call the eun. 


} conversing 


A cyclone on the earth’s «urtace that 
whirls round at the rate of one hundred 
miles an hour ia « hurricanes carrying al 
before it, but there are solar whiriwinds 
and fiery floods that sweep along at one 
hundred miles a second, 

An eruption of Vesuvius entormits 
Pompell; but there are momentary and ur 
ceasing eruptions on thé gunin which the 
whole earth would meit with fervent heat 
and be enyulled, #0 a8 to leave not a rack 
behind except an inappreciable addition to 
tu6 §$un’s yaseous atinos phere, 

<A a 

No one by merely conversing with a fish 
ever succeeded in drawing him out. Merely 
with a Warner's Jog Cabin 
Piaster would not draw out the pain in the 
back, 


lief al on 


but an application of it would give re 


Of the dog's taithfulness he has | 
It has been known to | 

















Kioto) is to chew the prayer paper, and 
when soft throw itin the form of a pellet 
|} atthe god, through a wire serven,. If it 





AT HOME AND ABROAD. 





A letter from Japan tella that “avuother 
way (to worship Buddha, ip the temple at 


goes through and sticks on the god, the 
prayer will be answered. If it hite on the 
screen, itis no good. Some ot the gots are 


kile,’’ 


Florida promises to become a large 7 ro 
ducer of opium. The poppy grows there 
very readily, and ‘arger than anywhere 
else inthe United States. Sixteen plants 
will produce an ounce of opium, and an 
acre should give a profit of S1,000 Asthe 
plants will thrive among trees, the land on | 
which are young and non-bearing orange 
orchards can be utilized while the tros 
are reaching inaturily. 


The first “born lady’’ in England to go 
into business was the tlonorable Mis 
Maberley, who sold milk, and bad carts 
and bill-heads bearing her own name. She 
personally supervised ber shop, and v as 
sucerssful, Another girl of birth end 
breeding opened ashopin London for the 
exhibition and sale of house (ecorations «f 
ali sorts, She holds her own with male com 
petitors in the same line. 





Princess ce Metternich is 
Ugliest Woman imaginable: she said of her 
self when in Paris; “1 atm the bes: dressed 
monkey in the city,” and she really bad 
the courage to found the “Club of Uply 
Women,” aclub in whieh thera were only 
tive members, A’ correspondent 
ing her, says: The shoulders, uncovered 
to the last degree, were ornamented with | 


one ot the 


deserib | 


sears Of every size and shape, the mouth 
was like thatot an African, but the grace 
and elegance could not be denied 





They tell down Mast of a poor fellow who 
possessed a remarkably fat bog, and who 
also owed arich man, The hog was about 
all the property the poor debtor had worth 
levying on, and the law exempted a tian’s 
only pizg One day the debtor, meeting the 





creditor, said: “You need another pig; 
I*et me send youanices little one.’ ‘The 
poor mnman was astonished. “Why. l owe 


you for the hog 
mered. “Nevermind; you need another 
one, and I'll send it,’ and he did, and the 
littie pig Was putin the pen by the side af 
the tatone, In less than an bour the con 
stable came and attached the fat 
took it away, and thus the law and the rich 
lan Were talistiod. 





The following story is considered as sup 
gestive of a moral as an sop fable: A 
travelerip iaking chanye at the railroad 
station at Concord, N. H., gave the ticket 
apenta five-dollar pold piece fora penny 
The agent saw itand handed the coin back, 
The man thanked him, put it- into hes 
pocket, pulled out several coins and pave 


the agent one, and the agent trushed a 


into the drawer with the pennies, After 
the train started the traveler jumped oll 
and rushed back, saying, “l veve von 


five-dollar gold piece tora penny! Yes 
seid the agent, cand TP yave it back te you.” 
“But lvave it to you ayain Lavek one 
see.’ ‘The ayent looked and there was the 
cold piece, ‘The tuan had miade the sams 
Inislake twice 
An exciting sc -ne Was caused or Chest 
nut street, Boston, res 
Wharf rat which emerged trom a ee@ilar. 
Alter causing «a Slatipede amon pode 
trians, expecially the tetonales, the rat, pre 
bably more seared tuan the people, Cashed 


ently by ma lane 


1Or #& PasSINg OXpPress wagou and tougit 
refuge under the satel the driver. \ 
though a robust 200 pound man, the latthor 


Mave full possession of hist team to the re 


dent, 


Un ping trom bis seat ane steohingy 
the horse's head, all the wu iidiy ‘ 
Ing for wssistanoe Wit! horse “ i 
Wapron rave t ke anal a riers ‘ 
fitdititver « nigokers ta i 
fairs remained wun t / 
forward, Caught the rat ! i ta | 
Xx ite i t at al 

4 onviet Who lin ee pr if 
Years alt Dien 
liye an oight years entel 
will not @at while any on 
hits. liver Sliice his bihaperd ‘ ! “4 
asserted 6 hash | i 
Of his lellow-consi ; j } 
tends not to understand a ! 
4poaks to bia His wif 
paniedby theme but ! 
neotalter hiss tanner (itte 4wilfeer 
treats hit to speak t 1 
her with thew st st ! ey "This 
sin endeavors of the t nat tI 
to Induce ty to matics ‘ i! 
welt are pt fei (rie ire sas “r 
trenties are all lost tapwort bits a or ‘ 
AS I} be Were an iror ‘ii4 . 
! Wi pace up and dow: ‘ 
Wild animal ina cap on 
l¢« ‘ An tre ’ r 
a 
fhood Waves \ be ‘ if 
! erposing nt 
‘ anid Tea, } 








I've pot now,” he atam- | 
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PATIENCE. 





KY K. KINGSLEY. 





and her ¢wo dauyhteras, and the name 
ot the one was Ira and the other El- 

thea, Ira was always patient, and EMithea 
never; Ira busy, and HMithea idle; (ra al- 
ways obedient, while Eithea only laughed 
in ber mother's face, And yet the mother 
love ber the best of the two, 

One day there caine an old woinan to the 
door, 

**T am cold,” said the old woman. 

“Dance and yet warm then,’’ anawered 
thea. 

But Ira gave her her own seat by the 
tire. 

“Tam buogry,’’ said the old woian, 

Elthesa yawneo: but lra went at once to 
the cupboard, 

“Stop!” said ber mother; ‘there is hardly 
supper enough now," 

“Ll will give ber my share, then,’ an 
awered ira, 


Jana by the seashore lived a woman 


| 


| 
| 
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“Take that, then,” said the old worman, 
And #0 all that week Ira spun, till the lit- 
tie roomn was half-full of linen clothes, fine 
and white as snow. 

So the third week came, and there arose 
a wighty stir in the palace and court, And 
there came a hundred cooks, a hundred 
weavers, anda hundred waiters in at the 
great vate, And lra could hear wusic, and 
wee the fair damsela, who had been surn- 
moned to court, going Inte the hall of audi- 


| ence two by two. 


‘(do vou down aiso,”’ said the old woman, 
‘Toe Prince chooses biu a wife to-day.” 
Kut Ira looked down at ber gray dress, and 
shook her head, 

Then the old woinan bade her take it off, 
and put on the linen cloths; and over that 


/ she placed the rose-hued robe; and from 


out oft her bosom she took a crown of great 


| diamonds, in which light seemed to dance 


And she brought outa little cup and a | 


apoon, and 
cold as snow, aid 
was fine and 


poured in it tmiilk, white and 
broke up bread that 
white, and gave it to the old 


woman, Who devoured it all in #a ime 
uient, 

When it was bed-time—You tnust sleep 
on the floor, old woman,” said I’lthes; 


‘there is no bed for you,” 
ut Ira intertered, 

‘twill wive her iy bed; 
younger,” 

So the old woman went up with Eithea 
and her mother to bed, and Ira lay down 
eon the boards near the tire, All oight lony 
I thea dreamed of dragons and ugly 
wiants; but lra, of roses and diamond pal- 
ACeOR, 

In the morning the old woman got up, 
ang hobbled off without a word, Aud 
Kithea laughed at lra, who had given ap 
her seat, ber supper, and her bed, without 
even yelling a word of thanks in return, 
bat dra said nothing. 

Tiree wenton till one day there caine to 
the cottage 4 herald, and with the herald 


my bones are 


were thirty menin goiden armor, and in 
front of bim two horses, white as snow, 
with saddles of velvet, and silaen reins 
ecimbroidered with gold, 

“Eithea and Ira,” cried the herald, 
“King Vandulf desires you to come to 
eourt, Peines Glendo chooses him a wite, 


and your nates are found written in the 
list of beautiful imaidens,’’ 

“Elthea oan go, bot let Ira stay at home, 
KHid the mother, “Noone will look at her 
beside ber sister.’ 

“The King oust be obeyed,” answered 
the beraid. ‘dra aust wo too.” 

Sv Tra went upto get ready; but beithea 
Was so angry lial she tore her sister's dress 
Into shreds, and threw all tier combs and 
plos out of the window; and Ira was 
ob iged to yo to court in her gray stull 
dress, aud with ber long golden curis hang- 
iny all about her shoulders, while biithea 
sacupin ber saddie, still and stately, with 
a bigh shell comb, and a blue satin dies, 
never ones turning her head, lest some 
one should think that she and Ira were in 
COT MALLY. 

Half-way in the forest they 
woulmn to whow Ira had 
aud supper, 

‘*? want to yo to court, too,’ 
she. ‘Take ine up on your 
horse’? 

I thea tossed her Lead; tvut Ira stopped 
and took her up, 

“Do bave tore cried Elithea, 
‘ Remember, you inay yet be the sister of a 
quueen, and might as well cultivate a little 
decent dignity.” 


the old 
her bed 


met 
given 


aCreAINe@G 
fine white 


sername!’ 


Hur ira seid nothing, till they reached 
the pralmoe wutle, 
‘liol bol shouted the warders, “Ilere 


Colles the Prince's bride to court, dressed 


i agray stull dress, with au old granny 
be hin ton the saddle!” 
Aod all toe tnenu-at-arinos laughed, and 


and leap; and about her head she dra; ed 
the starry vell; and on her aria she clasp- 
ed bracelets of inilk-white pearis, and over 
alli she threw amantie of rare white lace. 
‘Then she touched a litthe cracked glass 
hanging over the table with her distefl, 
and it grew t) bewlony tmirror in «a golden 
Iraine, 

‘PLook,” said the old woman, 

But Ira started back afraid, for ber face 
was vlorious, 

“Fear not, it is the beauty of Patience 
shining out in your features,’ said the old 
wouwan, ‘IT au Lilla, queen of the fairies; 
but 1 bad no rarer gift to bestow. I could 


| only lead you to its reward, Go down now, 








Khithesa rode on abead in « violent flurry, | 


lest anyones should guces that tuey were 
histere 

S> they 
the Lord 
thet. 

And to Eeithea 
with @ yreen and 
fuimed oath: while bra and the old wowuap 
were stowed away ina little turret cliam- 
ber, where was only a cot bed, 4 deal table, 
and scarce enough room to turn round in. 

“Spin, coild,’’ said the old woman; ‘tis 


eame to the 
Chatmiberlain 


Palace 
‘ALO 


itself, and 
out lo ineet 


he yave a spACIOUS Toot 


well never to be idle.”’ 
Ira tooked about her, but sas nothing, 
“What shall i api? ‘Phere is nothing 
here,’ 


“Bush down all the cobwebs," said the 
old wo umn, 


And as it Was (twenty-five years @ince the 


“roOu tad been swept lra soon had a goodly 


quality. 

Then the old woman took out of her 
bosour «a wolden distal! and diamond wheel, 
“bo ail Coat week Tra spun, Ull there lay on 


gold ceiling, and # per- | 


the cot bed the loveliest robe and veil ever 
me eu, (ike air—if air could be wornh—aunad It | 
wre rose-tinted and full of woldeu stars, 

And «as on oue brought them either 
DrenmKilast, CMD! T, OF Supper, every tiiah 
at eucee’, the old wou talled loudty t 

the window, and tl re it ‘ 
nit er of mille i“ iy } 

~ ‘ ~ wee 4 é 

‘ Met 1a 


and fear nothing.” 

So ira went with stately steps down the 
winding stairs to the inarble-paved ball, 
and the Lord Chamberlain bowed to the 
very @arth before her, and called twelve 
pink pages and ten inaidens to attend her 
Lo the great hall of audience, 

There were all the lovely datmnaels of the 
kingdom, and the King and (lJueen on 
their thrones, and the Prince, And each 
dainsel was tnineing and fluttering, and 
pushing and crowding to get nearer the 
Prince; but atill ne Kept on till he came to 
Ira, standing fair and patient at the lower 
end of the ball, 

“This shall be 
Prince, 

And in an instant the heralds blew thelr 
trumpets, the bands beyan to play, and tbe 
whole court sbouted till it was out of breath, 
“Long live Princess Ira!’ 
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THE LITTLE SPIDER. 


my wife,’’ cried the 





BY Le Ke 


had spun his web many apd twany a 
tine, only to be disturbed by the 
housematid’s broom, was at a sorry loss 
where to tind a corner to Inake another 
ho ne, 
“LT think,’’ said 


() bss upon «# tine, 4 little spider that 


he, with a shake of bis 
wise little bead —"1 think To will spin on 
the nursery wall, It seems to me that 
folks are not ball #9 particular about their 
nurseries as the other rooins, and Lt do love 
cbildren,” said the cunning litthe spider, 

Hie went to work with «a will, and spun a 
wonderful web, with bedroom, parlor, and 
a curious pair of winding stairs, up which 
many «& poor little ily was dragged tor Mr. 
Spider s dinner, 

Hiow happy be was, listening to the 
children’s prattie, quite forgetting the 
houseuwaid’s broow, Uotil one bright morn. 
ing when he was surprised by an unusual 
noise in the aursery. 

“Wht can bethe matter?’ thinks he, 
looking down from his silken web, 

“Oh, dear!’ cried a litthe voice trom = be- 
low, “T’vecutiny tinger, and it’s bleeding, 


What ever shall | do? Boo-thoot—booh- 
hooh—boo-hoob!’ 
“Cut your thnger?’? cried nurse, ex- 


citedly running over to where a little girl 
in a white pinaltore was crying Lustily. 
“Mercy me! exclaimed, ‘Get me a 
cobweb, someone, quick! The very best 
thing in the world for acut.” 

Now the little spider away up on the 
high wall trembled. A call tor cobwebs, 
lle Knew whal that tieant—that the pretty 
little house that Gost Litu so tany hours of 
hard labor was to be taken frou bili to 
bind the little girl's Hinger. 

“Thad better wet out tivsell,”’ thought 
be, or goodness KuOWSB What uiiybt become 
of me.”’ 

Soowly he came down the little winding 
stair and crept to the ofber side of the 
wail, 

Ooce again be saw his enemy, the house- 
tiald, take lis silken web. Once again the 
litle spider was homeless, 


” 


she 


lie bad never felt quite as unhappy since 
the imorning he bad seen bis tmotter, a tine 
fal spider, cruelly put to death by 4 wicked 
Lov, Who droves darning-needie through 
her back and ploned her to bis school-book, 
But towards titties girls the spider bore no 
batred, tle rather liked thei, as they bad 
never hariwied bin; they would only scream 
ani runaway when be@ caine amonyst Chem, 

“Well,” said he, “l'in glad inv web has 
done some good, and now | must spin an- 
Other"? 

Wintel be did. 

All went well until the lady ot the house, 
on cotping into the nursery morning, 
was both surprised and shocked on seeing 
4H COlL-Wel, 

‘“] deeciare,”’ 
horror 


one 


Rue said, bo.ding up her 
‘there A wreatl uwily 


have Belly « @ at onee 


hands 


spider! |] 


’ 
rust 
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bin down, a little girl with yellow curis 
and a white pinafore came running up. 

‘Stop, Betty!’ she cried, tugging at the 
housemaid’s gown. “You must not kill 
the little spider or spoil his pretty web. 
When I cut my finger, and it bled and 
bled, nurse wrapped the cobweb around it 
and made it better,’’ 

The little lady was accustomed to having 
oer own way: lam inclined to think that 
abe was a trifle ‘spoiled.’’ 

W ben wamia learned of ber little girl’s 
wish, she was pleased to see evidence of 
gratitude, so permitted the spider to remain 
just where it was, 

He is there now, away up on the nursery 
wall, and has grown to bea great fat old 
fellow, pufled up with flies and conesit. 
ile was beard to remark one wmworning, not 
very long ago, a8 he climbed up his wind- 
mig stairs, “Surely one good turn deserves 
another,.”’ 
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NINA’S KITTEN. 


BY K. RK, 





’ This was the song 


,HE loves me so,’ 
S Nina’s tabby kitten Tibs sang all the 
\ ) day, and no other. 

“She loves me 60; she loves me. s80,’’ 
And tne love Tibs bore her little tuistress— 
giving love tor love—stole from ber beart 
to ber sinall homely face, and filled it with 
A strange beauty, that people stopped to 
pat her, and say, “Whata lovely little kilt- 
ten!’ 

And when Nina answerea, ‘Yea, | love 
her better than anything in the world,’”’ 
Tibs would steal closer to her, and rub her 
wee tabby head against her feet, or some- 
tines she cliinbed up and pestied on her 
shoulder among the hair. 

Then up and down the garden walks 
they would gambol, Nina and ‘libs, aod 
even the blades of grasa and the flowers 
would bend together and whisper, ‘Sue 
loves ber #0,’ 

But one day Nina brought home a new 
kitten, a white littie darling with blue eyes, 
like a child's, 

She called her Snowball, and said she 
was the dearest kitten in the world. Then 
Tibs tried not to be jealous, but sang her 
one song at ber imistress’s feet, while Snow- 
ball nestled in ber arins, “She loves ine ao; 
she loves ine 8o,”’ and all the evening alter 
she sang it soitly herself, among the sunset 
rave aod nodding flowers in the garden— 
“She loves ine 80; she loves ime 80,”’ 

[but trom that day a tearful sound stole 
into her ditty—it was the sa‘ne wordr, for, 
ob, bow could she sing any other? though 
Snowball was always in her wistresa'’s 
arius, her companion in her garden walks, 
while poor Tibs ouly gambolled behind, 
like a taithtul shadow, 

One day ber tender little heart could 
bear it no longer; and when Nina sat lond- 
ling Snowbail in ber arins she bumbly 
clinbed up tor a like caress, 

“What an uglv little thing you have 
grown to be, Tibs!’' she said, and put her 
gown without # fond touch or loving kiss, 

Tibs thought she would faint, but no, in- 
Slead, she slole away into the garden and 
sang ber old ditty, to see if it would soothe 
her psin--"“She loves meso.”’ And even 
the butterflies paused in their Hight to see 
who was singing such a sad-toned song, 

Dut ab! shesang « sadder yet. One worn- 
ing Nina struck ber, just for stealing up to 
taste Snowball’s milk, which she was lap- 
ping from the very saucer she had used in 
the dear old days, gone for ever! Yes, 
struck her, and said, ‘*You wreedy little 
tuing! JT don’t love you a bit!”’ 

Then Tibs telt her heart was breaking, 
and [roun that day she sang ber o!d song no 
more, but one which sounded like a sad 
echo—“She loved tie 60;”’ this is what she 
sang, and grew thin avd spiritiess, with 
rough fur, and weary, lagying teet. 

“What a pining liltie creature she bas 
grown to be! said One and another, 

“Ab! if they bat only Koown that ber 
heart Was breaking! If Nina bad Known! 
But no one Kuew, only the little birdies, 
and they twittered when luey beard the 
Woe Ublng’s sad Bong: 


“*Rittv hush, hush your pain: 
Love lost may Come 


appar. 
But it never did. Nina never took ber 
old favorite to ber heart again, never 


thought she ought; and one night, wheu 
all the little stars were twink'ing 1n ihe 
sky, Tibs sat under a blossoming apple tree 
In the orchard, the pink petais drifting 
avout her like the beautiful something she 


had lost, sing ber ditty, “Sbe loved me 
so,’ and died! Tuey found her in the 
mornlug, & wee bundle of dirtv fur; her 


face was beautiful still with ber love, that 
Was a.l. 

Well, they buried ber. Did Tibs know 
that Nina shed tears over ber when her 
aintna Said, ‘Ll fear, dear, you neglected 
poor Tibs for Snowball?” Did ste know 
ot the towers she strewed over ber betore 
Thomas tiled tn her little grave? How 
could when her tender heart was 
broken, when it could not throb with love or 
sorrow any more, 

Hut Nina never turned off old friends tor 
one® again, and often sits near Tips’ 
grave, and talks to Snowball of the kitten 
who loved ber first, with a touch of regret 


Rlie 


she witli S| WAVES feel. 
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tains an Italian Of era out of his own po 
and he has one of the most COL plete 
operatic companies in the world, 

The Ewperor of Austria, also, spends 
more than a million irancs @ Véar on the 
Vienna Opera house. {ossini used once to 
cowpose a trifling melody every year tor 
the King of Porugal, Everybody knows 
what a passion the late King Louis of 
Bavaria had for music, 

King Osear of Sweden has @ magnificent 
basso voice, and sings like ap artist. Here 
are one or two interesting tacts respecting 
the taste for musicin the present sovereigns 
ot Europe, 

The Eimperor of Germany, for instance, 
adores imusic, and never Wiisses an Oppor. 
tunity to hear Patti, or other celebrity. He 
scenes alter the 
perforinanece to thank the artiste. 

Queen \ ctoria is also a great amateur of 
music, and sings very beautifully. She 
was « pupil of Lablache, and he uaad to 
aay that if she were not Queen Of Crreat 
Britain she might be a queen of song. 

The late Princes Consort's passion for 
music is well known, Lt was be who made 


| Mendéissohn kKoown in Kogland and pre. 





tected hiin, 

The Prince of Wales is aleo a good musi. 
cian, aud the Princess of Wales is one of 
Halles best pupils. Toe Duke of FE tin. 
burgb, a8 we all Know, could earn bis liv. 
ing with the violin, if necessary, 


——2 0 


THe Devin FerstTivAL—A Cbinese 
paper, of Sept. Ist last, says: The Devil 
Festival is said to bave orignated in a 
legend of the mother of « fabuicus person, 
Mu-lien; she was about the wickecdest per. 
son theu in existence, there oeing no 
crime which she lelt unco.ntmiitted, 

Atter her death, she appeared one night 
to her son Mu-lieu with a beavy wooden 
collar round her neck, and she harrowed 
his soul with the tale ci wer sufferings in 
the lower regions, 

Sbe said she was enduring the penalty 
for ber unnumbered sins during her earthly 
lite, and pleaded with her son to deliver 
ber out of the bands of Pluto. This to bim 
seemed an lm possible task, a8 no human 
being can enter the dark regions and re- 
turn alive. She told him that be must be. 
come a Buddbist priest, and that there was 
a door in acertain Buddhist teuwple which 
he could open and 8o let out the prisoners 
from the shades below. 

The son, being filial, obeyed the behest 
of bis mother, and svught out a well- 
known Buddhist priest in «a certain famous 
temple, and asked to be admitted as a 
novice, 

As his life was pure the priest willingly 
adiuitted lim. After having been there 
several months, and learned all the 
Buddhist prayers, he sought out the door 
that led to the Lower Suades, whither the 
wicked ones bad gone, ana, re:membering 
his mother’s instruction, he Knocked open 
the door. 

Thue judge Piuto being always willing to 
release bis victiins upon the intercession 
of saints, has set all bis prisoners free 
for «certain length of each year, beginning 
on the loth of the 7th moon, ever since the 
tine when St. Mu-lien knocked open that 
door, 

It lias become customary for the people 
throughout the country, in the seventh 
moon of every year, to worship their 
ancesters, Whose apir'ts are then at large. 
The annual Devil Festival hetd by the 
Cantonese and Fubkienese began to-day 
by theatricails, &*., at their cemetery be- 
low Hsing Haa Cnun. It will last three 
days and three niyhts. 

Tne people trom Canton and Fubk'en 
provinces are not few, and those whose re- 
mains are buried here are numerous, ‘The 
amount of paper, clothes, money, «>, 
burned to the departed is consequently 
very great. The spectators of theatrical 
viays rush in from every part of the eiiv. 
The streets are enlivened by numerous 
passing wule-carts and jinrickshas, 
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PH BUTTERLY AND THE BEE. - 
Oa a splendid aututon day, when ail tne 
flower-beds were ablaze with purple, and 
Orange, and crimson, and gold, a modest 
brown be@ and @ gorgeous butterfly found 
themselves together on the samme cluster of 
scarlet gorauium, 

“Dear we, how you do slave, neighbor!” 


sald the buttertiy. * Here have you been 
working away ever so long on this one 
lower, whiist 1 have roved over a dozen 


beds in the same tine, And then how peo- 
ple adiuire ine, and run atter me!”’ 

“Yes; and sometimes catch you,’’ said the 
bee; “and kill you,” 

The butterfly wasa little taken aback; 
but v6 was 4 jaunty fellow, and soon rt- 
overed timsali, 

“Well, lim off!” he said. “You can stay 
and plod bere all day on one stupid lower 
if you choose, Give me constant change.’ 

“All that 18 very tine,’? said the 
“But those who gad about so much seldow 
do any gout work. Besides, as you Ss, 
you only stop a moinent on each tlowe’; 
whereas | never leave it till T have sucked 
a!l the honey outofit. So I work, aud yet 


bee. 


| fy about ail the same,”’ 


“Yes, yes!’ answered the butterily- 
“But ail your toil only causes you to 'e 
kiiled for the sake of your honey. I die 


alter an idle lif#, and you after a busy ©! 


Bui weboth die, so where isthe dilier 
ence?’ 

“We mustall die,’ said the bee; ‘ 
there 18 this ywreat flerence You 
and no one re@y! @ts reuae bers 

tw l de, the work 1 at | ba 
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THE HALO OF ROMANCE, 





BY BUBANNA J, 





© Life, how dull thy ‘paths wovld be, 
Hiow rugged and how lone, 

But for the halo of romance, 

Whose dreams, too sweet for ullerance, 
For thy long dearth atone! 


With ne in reason’s earliest dawn 
Komance her rule began; 

1 owned her strange ideal power 

And sought her presence and her dower 
Asonly Childhood can, 


© ye green woods of beechen shade, 
Whose paths I loved to tread, 

What words can tell the dreams that came, 

What light and gladness thrilled my trame, 
Through your calin vistas shed ” 


Herolec souls of whose brave deeds 
The world keeps record true, 

I eaw Chem asin mortal guise, 

And read tn their uplifted eyes 
Che pow’r to will and ao, 


Ah, dreams, e«’en to Life's darkest hours 
What wlory ve can give! 
And of that strange ethereal light 
Earth Is not yet divested quite, 
Nor wilibe while Ll live, 
_ — — —_ 


POPULAR TRADITIONS. 


Small indeed was the medieval capacity 
for inventing wonders compared with that 
of the old world. The men of the Middle 
Ages only repeated what Pliay and A®lian, 
and such like had written down. 

It is to Pliny that we owe all the stories 
about Druids, and mistletoe, and the golden 
sickle, and the white linen cloth; and he 
first tells the oft-repeated tale of the ser- 
pent’s egg, a great medicine among those 
priests of the Britons. It is formed, he says, 
by the joint parturition of a whole group of 
serpents, and, so fondly do they cling to it, 
that he who would take it from them must 
provide a swift horse if he would escape 
their wrath. 

The strangest thing is, that now and then 
Pliny gets into a critical mood. Ile be- 
lieves, indeed, that a screech owl's feet, 
burned with the plant plumbago, are good 
against serpents; but he cannot stomach 
the assertion that if you lay a screech-ow]'s 
heart on the left breast of a woman asleep 
she will disclose all her inmost secrets, nor 
will he admit that screech-owls’ eggs cure 
all hair defects, ‘for who,’’ he asks, ‘‘ever 
found the nest, seeing the bird is so rare?’’ 

The Romans always carefully expiated a 
portent, and if an ow] was seen in the city 
a special purification feast had to be held 
immediately, 

Naturally Pliny is great about the pyg- 
mies. He has been talking of the Troglo- 
dytes, of wonderful swiftness, swimming 
like fish in the Arabian Gulf; and then he 
says 

“The nation of the pretty pygmies lives 
in the marshes at the source of the Nile’’— 
where, by the way, diminutive tribes have 
actually been found by explorers—‘‘and 
they enjoy a truce and cessation from 
arms every year, when the cranes, who use 
to wage war with them, be once departed, 
and come into our countries.’’ 

The cranes have cause for their enmity, 
seeing that the pygmies, mounted on goats 
and rams, and armed with arrows, come 
down to the sea, and for three months eat 
the cranes’ eggs and young. 

Ctesias, who wrote about Alexander’s 
conquests, places these pygmies in India, 
and says they have hairy bodies, and go 
about wretched and morose because they 
are of such small size. Vespasian, we are 
told, put into the amphitheatre a number of 
cranes matched against dwarts got up like 
pygmies. 

Pliny speaks of the cavalry of Sybaris 
dancing in time, and speaks of the human 
fore-feet of Cresar’s horse as if such horses 


were to be met with every hundred years 
or so. Of course, too, he tells all about 
“hippomanes,’’ the tumor on the foal’s 


forehead, which the mother bites off, going 
mad if anyone takes it away before she has 
done so, and, as it makes a very powerful 
love-potion, there is often s«mebouy on the 
look-out to get hold of it. 


What an enviable state of mind must that 
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THE SATURDAY 


a sign of mourning! 

This story, by the way, comes not from 
Pliny, but trom Herodotus, whose appe- 
tite for wonders was qualified by a suspic- 
jon—which every now and then he ex- 
presses—that those Egyptian priests were 
humbugging him. 

But the cat, though it had iived in 
Egypt for ages, being used there as a re- 
triever, overcoming its dislike of water in 
its zea] to recover the ducks its master had 
shot, was not in classic times domesticated 
in Greece or Rome. 

The reason why the owl is always a-cold 
is because when the wren had got singed in 
bringing fire trom heaven, all the other 
birds gave her each a feather; but the owl, 
which, from the thickness of its plumage, 
might have contributed at least a pair, to- 
tally refused to give any. 

The ages of faith, then, were certainly 
not the ages of research. There were no 
museums, no Zoo. Everybody compiled 
from his predecessor, and of much that 
they tell us we must say, as the showman 
did of Buffon, ‘‘He tells a pack of lies.’’ 

And yet, when we think of al) that has 
been written about the sea-serpent, we fee) 
that the moderns have no right to laugh at 
the ancients on the score of credulity. The 
latest notion is that the ‘‘sea-serpent’’ is a 
gigantic squid or calamary; but, if so, the 
eyes of those who sighted it must have 
played strange tricks with its shape. 

But yet there does not seem any very 
good reason, after all, why the sea should 
not occasionally produce monstrous eels, 
which may have been magnified by ob- 
servers, sometimes innocently enough, 
sometimes purposely, into the ‘‘great sea- 
serpent’’ of popular tradition. 

A ~ 

THERE are men in whom the resurrec- 
tion begun makes the resurrection credible. 
In them the spirit of the risen Saviour 
works already; and they have mounted 
with Him trom the grave. They have risen 
out of the darkness of doubt into the bright- 
ness and sunshine of a day in which God is 
ever light. Their step is as free as it the 
clay of the sepulchre nad been shaken off; 
their hearts are lighter than those of other 
men, and there is in them an unearthly tri- 
umph they are unable to express. They 
have risen above the narrowness of life,and 
all that is petty, ungenerous, and mean. 
They have risen above tear, above selt. 
This isthe spiritnal resurrection, or being 
risen with Christ; and the man in whom 
that is working has something more blessed 
than external evidence to rest upon. 

a ae 


ibrains of (bold. 


Uoreasonable haste is the direct road to 
error, 

It is of no use running; to set out betimes 
isthe malu polnt, 


The order of our needs should be the or- 
der ot our deeds, 


Jie who has no wish to be happier, is the 
happiest man of all, 


Doing good is the only certainly happy 
action of a man’s ‘Ife, 

Knowledge of our duties is the most use- 
ful part of philosophy, 


Good thoughts are no better than good 


dreams tinless they are executed, 


Learn in maohood to uolearn the follies 


and mistakes ofearly youth. 


He who knows right principles is not 
*qual to him who loves them, 


Unless the habit leads to happiness, the 
best habit Is to contract none, 


Jloliness, indeed, implies morality, but 


morality does not imply holiness, 


Hatred is nearly always honest—rarely 


ifever assumed, So much cannot be sald for love. 


It is with charity as with money—the 
more we stand |p need of It, the less we have to give 
away. 


Whatever things injure your eye you are 
anxious to remove; but things which afleet) your 
mind you deter, 


To feel much for others and little for our- 


selves: to restrain our selfish, and to indulge our twe- 
nevolent afNections, constitute the pertection of li 


mau bature, 


Ile that does good to another does good 


slso tohimself, notonly in the consey uence 
very act; lor the consclousness of well-dolug, !s 
teelf sufflclent reward 

Procrastination has beer 


f tin | 


called a theif 


“ it were r f ‘ 





EVENING POST. 


o.' Bi re se 
Femininities. 

Woman is woman's worst traducer. 

There is none so homely but loves a look- 
ing-glass. 

Edgefield, Tenn., has a belle named 
lady Love. 

Woman's inhumanity to man makes 
countiess thousands mourn. 

A mandolin orchestra is a Western form 
of animating an afternoon tea. 

A milliner of this city stamped upon her 
bill-heads a picture of the forget-ne-not! 

Christian patience is something more 
than athought, or an emotion, or a tear; if ls action, 

In the matter of speed there is a great 
similarity between a flash of Iightnaing and a bit of 
scandal, 

Actors seldom go to church, but the min- 
isters really ought not tocomplain, They seldom go 
to the theatre. 

Four young women have 
pended froma public sehool at Carthage, 
cause they attended a ball, 

Guide: ‘A very rich Eaglishman fell at 
Alpine tourist: ‘Well, tt re- 


been sus 
lil., be- 


this place last year,’* 
cessary, | can afford it, too 

When a London lady urges a friend: 
‘*'Do take off your skio!'* she merely means for her 
to lay aside her sealskin cloak, 


The Venetian blind, familiar to our fath 
ers and stili to be seen In Philadelphia, Is being ta 
ken into fashionable favor again, 


An unfortunate Maine baby that hap 
penedto be born onthe day of her grandparents’ 


golden wedding, was named Anna Versary. 

Secrets are but poor property; if 
circulate them, you lose them, and if you 
them, you lose the interest on your Investment, 

Miss Thankful Stanton, aged 99 years, 
has been left forlorn by the death, near Clinton, N. 
Y., of her sister, Mrs. Auna Varmlec, aged 104 
years, 

From flot Springs, Ark., it is reported 
that ata ball there lately, a youngiady, her mother, 
grandmother and greatgrandmother danced in the 


you 
keep 


saline sel, 

A Kansas widow rode six miles during 
arecent cold snap to put a mortgage on her place, 
and the first thing she bought was a celluloid totler 
set ina plush case, 

A pessimist walking with his wife, and 
meeting a large school of girls, exclaimed suddenly: 
‘*Heavens aod earth—the poor mea! Whata crowd 
of future mothers-in-law! 

An orchestra made up of young society 
women, who have come together solely for recrea- 
tioa and musical study, now numbers among the 
organizations of Pittsburg, 


A little bag of mustar! laid on the top 


of the pickle-Jar will prevent the vinegar from be- 
comingimoldy If the plekles lave been put 


" 


vinegar that has not been bolled, 


He: ‘‘What will you have dear, candy 
or lee cream?’ She: *'No, Frank, get me some pop 
corn, please.’* He: **Do vou ihe that stuff 7° she: 
Yes: Lilke everything that popes.’ 


Midd'e-aged lady, to the objeet of her 
adoration: **Now be sure and destroy my letters,’ 
no one eould be 


‘Certainiv, my dear: 
dent. 


more pro 


leven burn them belore | read them," 


A young girl at Keokuk, In., fel! on a 
bridge, and being unable to rise iminediately ber 
railway and 
was released by a passer- 


tongue froze tothe tron remained tu 
that condition until she 
by. 

The two most precious things on this 
Poart ft 
contemptible whis- 


side the grave are our reputation and our Iife 
isto be lamented thatthe most 
and the 


per may deprive us of the one, weakeat 


weapon of the other. 


She, to Harry, who is taking her out for 


arige and whose horse has balked: “Don't! "4 

noyed, Ilarry: have patience and he whl move o 
presently ’ |i I's we, my dear Why i'm 
prylog for this wreteled animal t ! . 


Wite, on her husband's return from. his | 


office: *“Leame acrosaa f vour off lowe-letters 
dear, Inone of the trunks up-statr \} 
id love ne ’ Hlustan **V os 


dinner ready’ I'm as hungry «a ‘ 


to-day, 
John, how you 


jeed, Say, Is 


tramp!’ 

A lady applied to her physcian for a 
remedy for loss of appetite. He wrote’ the Tollow 
ing: “*Stop atthe frat shoe store one 
six palirsof boots, and wear them a mat in 
wmoouths.’* Far better than sending her toan ap 


ary for drugs. 


A drummer who kissed a country girl 


remarked, eestatically ‘How charming it 
press the lips of ¢ for Lhe tirat tine ra 
you elty feller musthave gone to thee ame eeliog 
Every mother’sson of sou saya the samme thing whet 
he kisses me!** she rey 

Dressmmaker, to bereaved widow: ‘ Jl ow 
long would ¥ ke the mour wove to t a- | 
lame?*’ bbereave widow, wilt a tet t , wr ! 
“ET dou't are for expense at a 

and’s atl wa a 4 ’ “ la 

‘ as wa sty v Warra 

“Papa,’’ said «a beautiful girl, ‘LT found 
BE VETA yar etter ‘ 
" ¥v 1 
belon 
a! ‘ 

" ‘ 





PAasculinities. 


When weariness comes take a breathing 
spell. 

Time spent in making home happy is 
hever thrown away, 

. °. 

Every man should havea hobby and ride 
It, but not let It clde him 

It you want to have a man for a friend 
never get the ill-will of bis wife. 

Which is the worse, the man you 
sine and won't, or the man who can'tand will’ 

The parson tells you that you should 
marry forlove, and yet he generally 
money. 

A shabby coat is no disgrace, but it isa 
great impedimemt to the successful negotiation of a 


can 


marnes for 


small loan, 


A man’s nature, runs either to herbs or 
weeds; therefore he should reasonably water the one 
and destroy the other, 

The Dake of Newcastle is the youngest 
duketn Fagtand. tlalt of hie 2 years of life have 
been epentin tl health, 

There is 80 much electricity in a kiss that 
engaged lovers have been Known to depend upon tt 
altogether to ligh! a spacious room, 

The united agea ot a bridal couple were 
They were married without the consent 
Hlow wrong of them!’ 


177 years, 
of thelr parents, 


A Western man bas offered $1000 for the 
capture of the devil The fact seems to be creating 


considerable consternation In New York 


It aman has a right to be proud of any 
thing, itis ef a good action done as it ought to be, 
without any base interest lurking at the bottom of 


it 
Itannah More said to Horace Walpole: 


“If T wanted to punish an enemy, It 
fastening on him the trouble of constantly hating 


should be he 


somebody,*’ 


An Ypsilanti, Mich., man has a queer 
craze, thatof collecting axes. Ile has G2 different 
kinds, and yet his wife complains of scarcity of 
kindling wood, 


A country paper says in an obituary 
notice, **Mr, \ was anestimable citizen, He ilved 
uprightly: he died with perfect resignation. tle had 
been recently married|,"’ 


The mao that Inces a ten-year sentence 
to State I’rison for the sake of ‘putting on atyle’? for 
twoor three years may bean excellent bookkeeper, 
buta very poor philosopher, 


“What do you think? IT have a gil 
whogets up inthe morning without belong called," 
Chorus of voices: ‘“‘lmpossible.’* ‘Hut it be true; 
ene isin love with the milkimnan.’’ 


Avy system of instruction which does 
notteachaladtothiok falla very tar short of the 
best results of education, and leaves him without 


the most vital element of success 


Make a point never so clear, it is great 
odds thata man whoee hablte and the bent oat whase 
mind lie a contrary way will be unatle 
hend It-—so weak a thing ts reason in 
with tInelination, 


fo compre. 


competition 


In Liverpool a play entitled ‘‘Who'a the 


Lunatic?’ was recently enacted, before It was 
finished halfthe people in the audience were shout 
" When he blast 


ingly appeared he was greets with roars of laughter 


ing: ‘“*The author, the author! 


and cries of “‘Hle’a the lunatl 


Lady purchaser: ‘‘Now, please do not 


ask me, after Lhave boug! what I want, If tines 
arythilige else If l want anything etme 1 ati 
membertoask for It wit t be woreuw 1 thin 
there Issomething eive that Linay wa Ir 
derstand, Salesinan Yes’ Anyt welae” 


Recently the pall-bearers ata funeral at 


Chippewa Fails, W , Were surprised to tlod tha 
the open grave had an oF ipant A tramp who bad 
been employed to dig th wrave after eolacing hin 
self with whisky, et led that it wa the warime 
place to awalt the funeral, lant dow and wen 
sieep 

At the club “Leap year Ja a preat 
nap, tan’t it remark tMnob ‘ _ 

ed Sum + > ”” a 

. 4 ’ la 

Ww 1 

shin 
¢ 4 ‘ 


ret 


Wife—'‘What is meant, Johon by the 


pliraee ‘car ¥ ' to Newea Po ae ‘ 
it! a ' on . v # 
, ‘ r N | 
v ‘ ‘ ‘ ra a ‘ 
‘ ‘ i \ I was te ¥ 
‘ Ilow la 4 
“ 4 . a wea 
At Athen (ea ti hereven 4 4 
ara we ‘ 4 ¥ 
i a ‘ 
aloe ‘ ” ‘ ¥ Pe 
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Recent Book Jssues. 


“The Story of Jewad,” translated from 
the Turkish of Ali Aziz Etendi, by E. J. 
W. Giitb, M. BR. A. S., affords a curious 
and interesting insight into the oeenit sei- 
ences and their practitioners in Turkey, 
conMeyed throogh the agency of fiction 
The stor, reads like achapter trom “The 
Thousand and One Nights,” and gives an 
admirable picture of Turkish life and 
manner, The story is remarkably enter- 
taining, and in the moral it teach+ ss exceed- 
lngiy attractive. There is always a pecu- 
liar charm: in Kastern fietion, and it will 
be found in its strongest development in 
this ingenious and poetic tale, Published 
by W. Gottsberger, New York. For sale 
by Porter A Coaten, 


FRESH PERIODICAI™, 

The March number of The Quiver opens 
with «a paper entitled “A New Mission 
hield.’” Much protitable reading may be 
found ta “How to Sanetify Marriage,” by 
the Kev. Gordon ¢ althrop. hii ward Gar 
rett continues his papers on The Sait of 
the Darth,’ in which be gives: sympathetic 
sketches of some noble lives, Other artic 
lesare The Transtigurat ons,” “Clearing 
the Corners,’ “Some Remarkable Church 


Towers,”’ «Promises for the Sorrowing,”’ 
‘Our Visit to Some Aged Pilgrins,’’ 
“lato,” “A Sound-Minded Religgion,’’ be- 
Siies Sericls, short stories, poetry, ete., 
With plenty of pood illustrations, 81.50 a 
vear Cassell & Co., publishers, New 
Yor) 

The thing that will strike the American 


render the first in the Ma amrine of ir for 
March, is ashort paper eatled “Some Plain 
Words on American Taste in Art.’ The 


other article are 1 curefully prepared 
paper on ‘current art,”’ profusely illus 
trated. ‘The studios im booglish costume 


are continued, ‘There is a capital paper on 
‘Phe Progress of Moglish Art ‘There is 
one about lrish types. Phe most tuiporiant 
aperofthe number is the one on Auguste 
feondin, by Claude Phillips. Rodin is the 
most-talked-of sculptor in’ Prance to-day, 
md the productions of his works given in 
(his tuagazine Show him to be a sealptor of 
unvisual vigor and decided originality, 
Poe frontispiece of the number is a photo. 
gravure trom James Bertrand’s “Virginia,” 
Which portrays the dead body of Bernat 
din dest. Pierre's heroine washed up by 
the tide, \nd there is «a page eugraving 
aller one of Parsons’ landscapes, Alto- 
wether this March nmuriber isa pood one, 
81.50 a year, Cassell & Co, publishers, 
cow ¥ ork. 

(vseell heamaly Magazine tor Mareb 
Opens With an instal mentot that spirited 
s rial *\Monica,’’ or “Strongerthan Death,’ 
whieh bits fair to outdistance some of its 
predecessors mn popularity. “Some Cats 
ofa Larger Growth” issalively paper on 
tivers, by one who has lived among them 
io their puppies lhe devoted sister who 
nur-ed her brother back to bealth through 
acuse of typhoid fever, gives the conelu- 
scnoelherexperieoneces, whoch ought to be 
protitable reading to amateur burses, The 
Interesling “City ol Shereefs’ is deseribed, 
The “bamily Doctor’ telis what he thinks 
of so-called tonios, ’ My Cookery Class 
aid what 1 ‘Taught It’ is a thoroughly 
practical paper, and so is “A> Family of 
Started in Life.’ 
Poe two fashion letters are filled withthe 
Usttal amount of early information from 


Bova and how they were 


l fon ard VParis “The Gatherer’ is 
unus aly tull, and among the novelties it 
r ris is an “heleetric Table Waiter.” 
$ )a year, Cassell A Co, publishers, 


Now York 


/ (ts Ma e for March opens 
v rcouiplete novel ty Julia Mayruder, 
ead the reach,’ which is full of 

& quiel, sulddued interest with peasant 
t ‘ tt bor and puatteeos \ renark- 
‘ er lan Ov] sent 
{ | Letter DB " presents 
A stiimitnary tie mitents SHOT V TEs 
aut other let 1 recess tov the author of 
“Jobo Ba ann) bias sland’? with burmeor 
o trian 7 kK witha President's 
~ ‘ ‘ John Tyler, 
“ itis ! Va ato, by brank G. 

‘ il interest in 
regard to the diner workings of the Tyler 
a ouinistration bike third instelinent of 
Albu \\ i res With Ceaugee A 
Saaiow’’ is subtitled “A Retainer in Cu- 


pid’s Court,’ and turns upon an interest. 
question Of tmartia Or NoO-Marrliaye, 


I ere mre pve rns Ov Cherles tlenry } els, 


( t «e biske Bates, \ tt liavne, and 
ita qn oS. Morris Phe One jlundred 
l e (luestions’ are continued ty a fresh 


insta ent of twenty, and much 
And interesting infortuation ise 
tie eal ria te pattie nts, 


Lippane oth dé Co, 


eurious 
mveved in 
Pabl shed by 


] i FIST ENER “Now, Miss 
Brow? sont vou play something for us?” 
Miss 13 No, thank wou: I'd rather hear 
Mr lones.’’ 1 | 'So would 1, tvut 
liere ne Was stopped by the expression on 


the voung latves tace; and he looked eon 


iflershe had indig 


nactly turned and left him, 


' China, wheat raising is one of the principal 


! Ss Is a nos 
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THE SATURDAY 


WHEAT RAISING IN CHINA. | 





In the northern and middle parts of 


industries of the farmers. The winter | 
wheat is planted about the same time that 
wheat is planted here. 

‘The soil, particularly in the northern 
provinces, is so well worn that it is ¢spec- 
ja'ly untitted for wheat growing, and the | 
(Chinese farmers, appreciating Uhis tact, and 
also that all kinds of fertilizers are excess- 
ively dear, make the least manure do the 
nost good by mixing the seedlings with 
finely prepared manure, A man with a 
bushel basket swung upon his shoulders 
follows the plow, and plants the mixture in 
large hand!ulsin the furrows, so that when 
the crop grows up in tie fall it looks like 
young celery, 

Jinmediately after the first melting of 
snow, and when the ground has vecome 
sufficiently hardened by frost, these wheat 
fields are turned into pastures, under the 
theory that, by a timely clipping of the 
tops of these plants by healthy animals, 
the crops will grow up in the spring with 
additional strength. 

W heat tbrashing is the principal interest 
in Chinese farming. Owing to the scarcity 
otfuel, the wheat is piled up in sheaves, 
the same as is done here, and iminediately 
carted to the “mien chong,” a smoothed 
and jardened space of ground near whe 
home ot the farmer, The tops of the sheaves 
aré then clipped off by a hand machine 
The wheat is thus lett in the “mien chong’ 
to dry, while the headless sheaves are piled 
upinaheap on the outside of the “mien 
chong” for fuel or thatching, 

When the wheat is thoroughly dry it is 
beaten under «a great stone roller pul ed by 
horses, while the places thus rolled over 
are constantly tossed about with piten- 
forks, The stalks left untouched by the 
roller are thoroughly thrasned with tails 
by women and boys. 

The well beaten stalks and straws are 
then taken out by an ingenious manip ala 
tion of the pitehforks, and the caf! is re- 
moved by asyste natic tossing of the golden 
grain into the air in snoveltuls until the 
wind has blown every particle ot chat! or 
dust away. 

I}ven the chat! is carefully swept up and 
stowed away for tuel or other useful pur- 
poses, such as stulling mattress: s, pillows, 
and for stable uses. After the wheat has 
been allowed to dry a few hours in the | 
burning sun, itis slowed away in airy bam 
boo bins, 

Wheat, in ordinary years, is worth in 
open market in northern China, about $1 
per American bushel, Tne milling process 
is « Very ancient one—two round, large 
bluestone wheels with grooves neatly cut 
in the face on one side, and in the centre ot 
the lower a large wooden pey, are used: 

The process of making flour out of wheat 
by this slow machinery is called “moh 
mien.” Usually a horse or mule is em- 
ployed. The poor, having uo animals, 
grind the grain themselves. 

Three distinct grades of flour are thus 
produced by this single grain. The “sbon 
mien,’ or A grade, is the first siftings; the 
‘nee mien,” or second grade, is the grind 
ings of the rough leavings from the first 
siftings, Which is ofa darker and redder 
color than the first grade; the last grade, or | 
‘mo D,” isthe finely ground last siftings | 
of the other grades, | 

When bread is made trom this last grade 
it resembles rough gingerbread, ‘This is | 
usually the food of the poorest families, | 
who buy it at something like 20 cents a | 
bushel, 

Tne bread of the Chinese is usually fer | 
mented and then steamed. Only a very 
Stoall quantily is baked in ovens. Butthe 
stable articles of food in northern China | 
are corn, tiillet, and sweet potatoes, Wheat 
and rice are the food of the rien. In the | 
southern provinces the entire breadstut! is 
Trice 


’ 
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A Usrerun TrRee.—There is no tree that 
isso Sure to grow without any care as the 
willow. A twig from a branch of the tree 
stuck into the moist earth, and the labor is 
completed. An article in a Gerinan con 
temp rary recommends the cultivation 
ol willow trees not only from an econoimi- 
Aaland industrial point of view, but also 
for hygienic purposes, ‘They are especially 
usetul where the drinking Water is taken 
from fountains or natural wells, end atill | 
more where there are morasses and mead- | 
ows: for in the vicinity of willow-trees | 
water is always clear and pure. Let those | 
whe doubt this tact place a piece ot willow | 
Which has not yet begun to strike, into a 
bottle ot water, aud place this within another 
bottle containing water only, in a warm 
room for +eight days; in the first bottte will 
th found shoots and rootiets in clear water, 
while the other bottle will contain putrefy- 
ing water. Holland is covered with wil- 
lows, and their dam works are strengtli- 
ened by the network tormed by the roots, 

ae 7 -_ -- 

“Papa, do not drink to-night!’ The 
words came in soft, pleading, tear-soak ed 
tones, from the sweet, golden-haired inno- 
cent that grasped his hand beseechingly. A 
tear came into the father’s eye. “Why not, 
my chili?” he asked. ‘‘hecause Alphonso 
will be here to-night; and if you come bome 
blind, blazing, staggering drunk, smash- 
ng evervihing, you're going to scare him 
of, and plumbers’ sons are not plentiful 
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EVENING POST. 


Stone Eaters.—An old book, the ‘‘Af- 
tifical Changeling,’”’ published about the 
middle of the seventeenth century, makes 
mention of an extraordinary individual, 
Francia Battalia, who was credited with 
making his mneais on stones, of which he 
would eat half a peck a day. 

After a wondertual account, more or less 
apocryphal, of Battalia’s childbood, such as 
his having been born with two stones in 
one band and ore stone inthe other, and 
his having refused from the first all food 
with the exception of stones, the author 
to speak of his appearance and 
peculiaritiesfat the tine he saw him, when 
he was thirty years of age, 

“His manner,’ he says, “is to put three 
or jour stones into a spoon, and so putting 
them into bis mouth together he swallows 
them all down; then (first spitting) he 
drinks a giass of beeratiertbem. He de- 
vours about half a peck of these stones 
every day, and when he chinks upon his 
Ktouach, or shakes bis body, you tnay hear 
the stones rattle as if they were in a sack, 
all which in twenty-four hours are dis- 
svivel, Ile has attempted to eat bread and 
meat, broth and milk: but he could never 
brook any; neither would they stay witb 
hin to do him any good,” 

Hespent some time as a soldier and sold 
his rations regularly. 

attalia bas notthe distinction of being 
Known, Platerus 
mentons one who for @ copper or two 
would swallow any stones given him, 
‘though they were as big as walnuts,’’ 
latner Paulian also speaks of a stone eater 
who was found on Good Friday, in 1757, in 
a northern inhabited island (not specified 

‘Vy name), by the crew of a Dutch ship,and 
eomnveyed to Avignon. He swallowed 
fiints an inch and # balf long, a full inch 
broad, and half an inch thick, and such 
ktones a8 he could reduce to powder, such 
as inarble, pevvoles, etc., he wade up into 
piste, Which he ate with more gusto than 
an alderinan eats turtle. 

Ile was a veritable wild man of the 
woods, lle was inordinately fond of brandy, 
tolerated wine, but would not touch bread; 
and his keeper bad the greatest difficulty 
in aking Linn eat raw flesh with hia stones, 
He slept at least twelve bours a day, sitting 
Invariably on the ground with one knee 
over the other, He sinoked all the time he 
was not asleep or eating. 

ee — 

llow A TRAGEDY Was AVOIDED.—“You 
had arow with Cirlysty to-day, I under- 
stand?’?) Not tuch of a row, tortunately.’’ 
“How did itoccur?” “Why, he called me 
« borse thief, «a swindler and numerous 
other disagreeable names’? ‘What did 
you say?”’ “1 told him that for two cents 
1 would whip bim.’’? “Did he give you 
the money?” “No, he bad nothing but a 
two-cent stainp and IT never take stamps,’’ 

=< —— a 

MAGISTRATE —‘“Had you ever saw this 
nan before?” Witness—*Yes,”? “Had he 
caine before you had went?” “No? ©Is 
them your eggs What you say was stole?’ 
“Yes”? “Would you bave recognised them 
if vou bad seen them betore they were 
brung here?’ Yes; 1 would bave knowed 
them.’ “Speak grammatic, young map; 
itwin’t proper to aay ‘have knewed;’ you 
should say, ‘have knew,’ ”’ 

i —— © ee 

fork prisoners who escaped from a 
(reorgia jail suceessfully exerted their 
poworsof persuasion over two bloodhounds 
that had been despatehed in pursuit, and, 
alter tying them together, addad another 
Lo their list of thetts by carrying them off. 








W ANAMAKER’S. 


PHILADELPHIA, Feb, 20, 1888, 
DRESS GOODS THERE AND COMING, COMING, 


Phes are tumtling overeach other, crowding, jostiing 
towel where you cansee and handle them, The 
sales tol Ginghams, and the wilderness of other 

tton stalls and their roval relations, the India and 

|} (hina silks, were never prettler or better, Often to 

reve as tithe fowersot May were peeping through 

. “e of January, Buds and blossoms and 

promise of sweets enough to almost set the bees 

nitinig A chorus of color greets you as you 

' ‘ ida v« ert you ave “*‘found the end 

f the rainbow,’ cloud wreathed and posy decked. 

I pial mdes of silk, of wool, and of silw-and- 
wool mix ' are welcome bv way of centrast, 

t if an Affy-nine styles JS Sateenea. 

Shimmery, sheeny floeness and marvels of weave and 

rintiing Veerless, l2',c: fine French, Sle; best 

} 
landecighteen Styles Ginghams, Best 
a, Je.> Anderson's, We., Scotch Zephyr, 


Dia Woolens, huudreds of styles in all the popu- 
lar rile 


se 1ogi 2 Cords 65¢ to $1. 

Dhieo tog. db, Foules 75e togi.2. 

Biilowy, white capped Challis, 50 and 60c, 

Soft, creamy Cashimeres Sec, to $1.25. 

We Piaidts, fullof novelties, 75c, to 91.25 

Novelty Stripes and lain Stripes, Sle. to @3.50, 

aAnds@on through the hatt-roval Sitk Warps, the 
exg hie Ul Cloths and Broadclotha, the soft, 
hair sprinkied Camel's-batr, and the Sturdy Shirt 
ings or Pereates (il oo). Mountate ranges of Flan- 
nels and Seersuckers and Mustias. 

Phere ts not h another gathering of Dress 
Stull vetWeen the oceans. Every sort ie seeable 


And the prices as proper as the stuffs, 
JOHN WANAMAKER, 
PHILADELPHIA, 


eet-at-able, 


THE IMVALUAGLE DOMESTIC REMESTL 


Proprietors, HANCE BROTHERS & WHITE, Philad’a, 


PXTeERNAtLy— for eli kinds of injuries: reltert 
pain instar 1 rapidly healing the wound 


parts 

| (sivea ¢ not and perm nt relief in RURNS 
SCALDS CHILBLAINS, VENOMOUS STINGS. 
rr hiTes ¢ ts and WOUNDS of every description. 
YA —It is invaluabie in ¢ HOLERA. 
\ \ YPHUS, TY! I), SCARLET, and 
ATARI } Discharges from 
cA ANTRUM, and 
s a boon fo both 
\ i UN- 

SINFECTA 
F ale by Drugs and General Merchandise Dealers 





RADWAY’S 
READY 


R. R. R, RELIEF. 


In from one to twenty minutes never fails to relieve 
PAIN with one thorough application, No matter 
how violent or excruciating the pain, the Rheumatic, 
Bedridden, lofirm, Crippled, Nervous, Neuralgic, or 
prostrated with disease may suffer, Radway's 
Heady Relief will afford Instant ease. It instantly 
relleves and seon cures 


Rheumatism, Neuralgia, 
Coughs, Colds, « 

Cold in the Head, Sore Throat, 
Asthma, Bronchitis, 
Pneumonia, Sciatica, 
Headache, Inflammations, 
Toothache, Congestion. 


Strong Testimony from Honorable George 
Starr as to the Power of Radway's 
Heady Relief tn a Case of 
Scintic Rheumatism. 

No. 2 VAN NESS PLACE, New York, 
Dr. RADWAY: With me your Relief has worked 
wonders, For the last three years T have had fre- 
quent and severe atlar ks of sclatica, sometimes ex- 
tending from the lumbar regions to my at kles, and, 


es, In both lower limbs. 
eh the time Ihave been afflicte d il have tried 
almostall the remedies recouine nuded by wise men 
and fools, hoping to Hud rele f. but all proved to be 
failures, 
I have tried various kinds of baths, 
outwar lap lications of linlinents tov 


mantpulations, 
humerous to 


mention, aud prescriptions ¢ tf the weost eminent 
physicians, all of whieh fatled to give me relt ‘. 
Last September, atthe urgent reques of a triend 
(who had been alflleted as myself), | wt induced t 
try your remedy, LL was then itheriug teartully 
with one of my old turns, To my rprise and de- 
light the first application gave me care, alte rbathing 


and rubbing the parts affected ving the limti 
a warm glow, created by the Reliel, tn astort the 
the pain pas-ed entirely away sliheugl f have 
slight periodical attacks approaching @ Change of 
weather. I know now how to cure mysell, and teel 
quite master of the iItuaiion. RADW AY*S 
READY RELIEF is my friend, Lt ave r travel with- 
« r e valise. Yours truly, 

uta bottle In ny ORO. BUARR. 


Radway 's Ready Relief is « Care for Every 
Pain, Sprains, Bruises, Pains im the 
Back, Chest or Limbs. it was the 
First and is the nity 
PAIN REMEDY 


that instantly stops the most excruciating pains, al- 
laysinuflamimation, and cures Cooyestions, whether 
of the Lungs, Stomach, Bowels or other glands or 
OTN TERN ALLY, ahalf to a teaspoonful in halfia 
tumbler of water will,in a lew tilintes,: Bre Cramps, 
Spasins, Sourstomach, vausea, Vomiting, tleartburn, 
Nervousness, Bleeplessticos, sich Hieadache, 
Diarrhwa, Colic, Flatuleacy and ali internal pains, 





Malaria iu Iie Various Forms Cured and 
Prevented, 


There is not a remedial agentin the world that will 
cure Fever and Ague, and all other Malarious, Bil 
fous and other fevers, aided by RADWAY'S VILL» 
so quickly as RAD WAY'S READY RELIEF, 

R. RK. R. not only cures the patient seized with Ma- 
laria, butif people exposed to ie Malartal poison will 
every moruing take 2 or Ww drops of Koady Reiret iu 
water, and eat, say a cracker, before gotog vul, 

ey will prevent atlachks. 
aa 7 avellere should always carry a bottle of RAD- 
WAY’'S READY RELIEF with them, A sew drops 
in water will prevent sickness or palus From elope 
of water. itis better than French Brandy or Bitters 
as # stimulant, 


Fitty cents per bottle. Sold by druggists. 


DR. RADWAY'S 
SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT, 


The Great Blood Purifier 





For the cure of all chronie diseases, Chronic rhenu 
matism, scrofulous qoinplatints, ote. #! anddular swe 
ing, hacking dry cough, cancero i 
ing of the lungs, dyspepsia, water 
ings, tumors, ulcers, hip 
rickets, salt rheum, bronchitis 


complaints, ete. 
HEALTH! BEAUTY! 
Pure blood makessound flesi, strong bone and @ 


' 
Clear skin. It you would has vour flesh ftiru, 
your bones soun 1 


j atlie ‘ il ‘ sn lk \ Lai ta Ps 
RADWAY'S SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVEND. 


brash, White swell- 
seane, got, reps) 
coustinplion, liver 





lie woudertul cures colle toy the Sarsapa ‘ 
Resolvent, its powe \ ! ! vs in estat 
ioe @ healthy seeretlo wl urine curtig Ghaveles, 
inflammation of rrit lon { thet fide alteuu 
eusor brick dust Ceposits or w ‘ sud, ¢ ‘ 
A GKREAL CUONSTELIL 


Listiitng s character a 
PLONAL REMEDY. 


Sold by all druggists. One Dollar a butte, 


RADWAY’S PILLS, 


The Creat Liver and Stomach 
Remedy, 


For the cure of all diserders of the Stoma 
Liver, bowels, Kidneys, bladder, Nervous Diseas 
Loss ot Appetite, Headache Costivene wt 


tion, Biliousness, Fever, Loflammation of 
: ’ 





Bowels, Vilies, and all deranuygemer of the I 
ternal Viscera. LDureiy vegetabie, containing 
mercury minerals, or deleterious drug 


ERFECT DICESTION 


Will be accomplished by taking ove of Radwa 
Pills every morning about ten o’clock, as adinner 
pill. By so doing 


SICK HEADACHE 


Dyspepsia, Foul Stomach, Billonsness w ea 
ed.and the food that is eaten eontribute t eurl 
pre rties for the supportol the natural wa 
ody. 
ag” Observe the following symptoms res z 
{ipestive ry Cor sya 


Diseases of the dle 4 


ward piles, fulness of the blood in the hea 
of the stumach, nausea, 
fulness or weight in the stome«s er) t 
sinking or ff F yg of 
cati gz Semeat ' whe 4 
vision, i rw 
| : 
e 
‘ 
Svs © 
PRICE, 3% 
Ser a tter ‘ LDUWAY & 
&2 Warren street, New York 


S@ lotormation worth thousands will be 
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EVENING POST. 











— Humorous, 


By CHANCE, 








They met by chance; a wayward Fate 
Till then had kept them wide apart. 

He had no thought of love or hate; 
She aardly knew she had a heart, 


They met by chance, The sinking sun 

Cast lengthening shadows on the ground; 
The lone June day was nearly done; 

The twilight dim was gatheriog round, 


They met by chance; a fateful chance, 
That brought them nearer—nearer still, 

Kich gave the other a startied glance; 
Each felt a momentary thrill. 


| They met by chance. A swift, sharp pain 
Unnerves them when they think of that. 

| They trust they'll never meet again— 

| The ‘cyclist and the brindle cat! 


—U. N. Nong, 





Romantic death—A young lady drowned 
in tears, 

Unprecedented trade announcement:— 
**The pig market was quiet,"’ 

A comb is somewhat like a man, be- 
cause In Its old age It loses Its teeth and hair, 

A little girl describes a snake as ‘‘a 
thing that's a tall all the way up to its head,’* 

Poker is one of the few games where the 
less a fellow Knows about the game the better his 
opponent likes It, 

Why is a jack-o-lantern hke a watch 
ke\?—Because there is a bin both, (This answer 
will fit any conundrum.) 

Overheard at the circus. Old lady, be- 


fore the hyena’s cage: ‘*Mariar! Mariar! do look 
here! areal live hygela!’’ 


Wite: ‘‘That man has been staring at me 
forS minutes.’? Husband; ‘*Well, you wouldn't 


have known it if you hadn't kept your eyes on 
him,*’ 


“I ’clar’, Mr. Shockum, ’f I didn’t for- 
gitteax you totake off yo’ hat! I'm axshaily git- 
| tin’ dat absen’-minded | hain’t got common perlite- 
| ness no me’,*? 

“He: “I declare, Miss Angeline, you 
treat me worse than your dog!*? She: ‘*Oh, Mr. 
de Moygyns, how can you say so? I'm sure I never 
made the siiglitest difference between you!" 

She, speaking of the respensibilities of 
matrimony: ‘*Would you be afraid to‘marry on a 
thousand a year, Tom?’ He: **Nota bit, It [could 
ouly tod «a girl with an tocome of that amount.’’ 

Doctor: ‘‘Who had been called to see a 


patient: ‘Do you wish to hear the truth?’*? Patient. 


\ “Certainiv.’* D.: **You’re not afraid to dle?’ 
Y.: “‘l’shaw! Why, man, I've been married 2% 
wea? 

| 

“Jury,”’ said a Western judge, ‘‘you 


| king out and find a verdict. If you can’t find 
one of yourown, get the one the last Jury used.’’ 


The jury returned a verdict of **Suicide im the ninth 
legree,?? 


| “And do you really love me, George?’ 
she asked, ‘*Love you!'? repeated George, fer- 
vently, **Why, while I was bidding you good-bye 
on the porch last ulwht, dear, the dog bit a large 
piece outof the calf of my leg, and I never noticed 
lLuntil l got home, Love you!’ 


“Do you know,’’ remarked the profes 
| sor, “‘thatdogs have been known to act strangely 
for several hours before an earthquake?** ‘If «lo,’’ 
slinly answered the student, ‘*Aad what do you 
infer from this fact??? continued the professor. 
“That they were strange dogs, ’’ replied the brave 
young nan, 


“Charley is coming to see me to-night,”’ 
remarked Ella, ‘fl don't know why I feel so 
nervous about it; but I have a presentiment that 
something is going to happen.’’ “Oh, there’s no 
use feeling nervous about itif you've made up your 
mind to dott’? answered Clara; ‘‘very likely he'll 
Say yes; he was always soft,’’ 


“When you call on sister Clara, Mr. 
reatherly,’* sald Bobiy, **you never stay later than 

elock, do your? “*No, Indeed, toby, and 
often notas late as that.’’ ‘That's what pa said, 
He told ma that there was no danger of your ever 
Staying any later than a quarter to 12 on “Saturday 
nights, because the saloons close up at 12.° ; 


Ile was leaning against the lamppost and 
the watchful policeman came up very respectfully. 
“Fine wight, Mr, Jones.*’ ‘**Boot’ful.*? **You*re 
out rather late, alnm’t ;you?’? **No, no—about my 
Ushualtime.*’* ‘‘Are you waiting for somepody?"’ 
“No, no—gotn? home, Litthe tired, shat’s all.’’ 
“Dil walk down with you and see you to your 
door.’’ ‘Shank you, shanks: but shere’s no need, 
a! othershide of the street will be aroun’ shis way 
Inamoment, an’ ll popiu ween my door comes 
aiong,’’ 


The young man had been trying to tell 
her how madly he loved her for over ar hour, bat 
couldn't plucd< up the courage. ‘**Excuse me a mo- 
ment, Mr. Timid,’* she sald, **I think I bear a ring 
atthe telephone.’’ And in her queenly wav she 
Swept toto an adjolotng room, Presently she re- 
turned, andthen his mad passion found a voice, 
“Lam sorry, Mr. [.,*’ she sald, **to cause you pain, 
buttLam alre adyengayved, Mr. Sampson, learning 
that you were here, bas urged his sult through the 


telephone 
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THE SATURDAY 
$10 “Sc: FREE | 


Our new stamping outfit ls free to every 


1060 perforated stamping patterns and 
includes a t variety of all sizes thet 
are want This outfit lea real work 
of art; no stamping outfit bas ever 
been offered he 
anrthing like eo much artistic abtli- 
ty was broughtto bear, With sech 
outfit le 4 BOX of BEST STaMrine Pow- 
pex, Pav, asp BooK of InsTauc- 
TIONS, giving full directions for etamp- 
ing, telis bow to make the powder 
stamping paint, contains Instructions 

. Mensington «nd 
Hand painting, te!\e colors to use 
in painting—red, white, blue, yellow, pink and other flowers; also 
contains hints end instructions on other matters, too numerous to 
mention. KHought singly, or a few patterns at a time, at usual prices, 
the equal of the above would cost BIO. Although it ls free 
yet this isthe Regal Queen Stamping Outées and 
ou every hand is acknowledged to be superior, yes, very mach su- 
perior, and very much more desirabie than those which have been 
selling for @1 each and upwards. By having BOO, OO@ of these 
outfits made for us, during the dull season, we get them at first cost; 
the manufacturer was glad to take the order, at cost, that his help 
might be oost at work. All may depend that it isthe very beet, most 
artistic and in every way desirable outfit ever put before the blic. 
Farm and Housekeeper (monthly, 16 large pages, 64 long columns, 
regular price 75 cents « year) te generally acknowledged to be the 
best general agricultural, housekeeping and femily journal in 
America; it lsentertaining and of greatest Interest, as well as use- 
ful. its contributors embrace the widest mageof brilliant talent. 
Furthermore, we have lately become managing owners of that 
grand monthly, Sunshine, for youth; also, for these 
of all ages whose hearts are not withered; 16 
large pages. 14 long columns, lar price 75 cents a year. Sun- 
shine is known fevorably as the best _ s monthly in America. 
The best writers for youth, in the world, are ite regular contributors, 
it is now quoted allover the world as standing at the head. Both 
papers are splendidly Mlustrated by the bestartists, We will take 
200,000 trial year subscribers at a price which gives us buts 
moderate portion of the cost. 


Furthermore, every trial year subscriber, for either 
FREE of the papers will receive free by mail our new 

100 pattern Stamping Outét. Trial year eub- 
—_——— 


scriptions will be received for either of the papers 
at follows. 1 subscription and | outfit, BB cents; B subsecrip- 
1 @ outfits, if sent at one time, &S& cents; & subscriptions 
a outfits, if eent at one time, M2. For §) send a dollar bill, 
but for less,send A-cemt postage stamps. Better at once grt 
three friends to join you, at 25> cente each; you cando it in a few 
minutes end they will theuk you; papers will be matied regularly 
to their separate addresses. While ¢rial year subecribers are 
served for much less than cost, it proves the rule thats 
very large proportion of all who read either paper for a year, want 
it thereafter, and are willing to pay the regular price of 75 centsa 
year; through this, as time rolls on, we reapa profit that satisfies us 
The trial year subscriptions are almost free, and 
FREE ! this the Regul Queen of Stamping 
Outhite—the best ever known—is entirely free. 
——— It is the greatest and best offer ever made to the 
bite. Large sizes of patterns —every size that can be desired 
ape hm all other outfite surpassed, by this, the best, the most 
artistic, the Regal Queen. Below we gives list of « few of 
the patterns, space is tov valuable to edmit of naming all: | Pop- 
pies for Scarf.7 1-2inch; 2 Tidy design, 7 1-2 inch; 3 Splendid 
Vinse!l design, 8 inch ; 4 Golden Kod, 4 Inch; 5 Pond Lillies; 6 Pan- 
gies. 7 Moss Kose Buds; 8 Tube Roses: 9 Wheat; 10 Oak Leaves; I! 
Maiden Hair Ferns; 12 Boy; 14 Girl's Head, 14 Bird; 15 Strawber- 
ries; 160w!l, 17 Dog; 18 Butterfly; 19 Apple Blossoms, 3) Calla 
Lily; 2l Anchor, 22 Morning Glories; 23 Japanese Lilies; 24 Kabbit; 
2% Bunch Forget-me-note; @ Fuchsies; 27 Bell Drops; 2 Fan; 2 
Clown's Head ® Cat's Head. FTO other splendid patterns are in- 
cluded inthis egal Queen of stamping outfite—in all 100 
patterns. Safe delivery guaranteed. Possessing this outfit any lady 
can, without expense, make home beautiful in many ways, can em- 
broider childrens’ and ladies’ clothing In the most charming man- 
ner, and readily make money by doing stamping, Lustre, 
Kensington and Hand painting for others. A good stamping outfit is 
indispensable to every woman who cares to make home beautiful. 
This outfit contains patterns for each and every branch of needle 
work, flower painting, etc.,andthe Book o Inetructions 
makes al! clear and really easy. This outfit will do more for Home 
and Labies than many times the amount of a trial year subecrip~ 
tion apent otherwise, no home should be with out it. The beauti- 
ful designs of this REGAL QUEEN of outfits ARE alt THE Kaun 
wherever seen; when ever one or two reach @ locality their fame 
spreads, and many TRIAL YEAR subscriptions usually fotlow Man 
who have paid from $1 to @@ for outfits and were satistied oes | 
they saw our designs, have secured our outfit and laid aside for- 
ever the others. Those who subscribe will find the pepers well 
worth several times the trifling cost of a trial year subscription, 
and the majority will make up to us the loss, that this year we incur, 
through such a low ce, by continuing subscribers, year after 
year,at the regular which all will be willing to admit ts low 
enough. The money will gladly ve refunded tu any one whe is not 
fully satisfied. Address, 
GEORGE STINSON & CO., Box 302 PorTLanp, Marrs. 








+) = White Dove Hidden Name Card Samples and 100 
wd @ PNewsScrapPictures, 5c.8.M. Foote, Northford, (| 


MUSIC: ruie'ais sveai3? 
e 

tut PIANO AND ORGAN ‘''”. 
ee 


aid of a teacher by using Soper’s 
Instantancons (iuide to the keys. No revious 
knowledge of music whatever required. Send for 
book of testimonials, Frek. Addresa SOPER 
MUSIC CO., Box 1487, NEW YORK, N.Y 


AP) 62 PIRES Peano, cua 


neo weve tf bar fur Be, 
Of + pea ens Os wee, tem led ior te eeu ys, Semlih Mfg. do. Palatine, Ile, 


1 Stone Ring, 1 Plain Ring, 1295 Cards & Pictures, Fringe 
GE : iden Name &c., 155 Games, Songeand Agt s Hook of 
IVY CARD Co., Clintonville, ¢ 


so cards, 10¢e. OD 





50) HROM(Oor25 All Hidden Name CAKDS, 1l6c, 
eo Sample Book 4c, Crown Pte, Co,, Northford, Cr, 


@H FLORAL, CARDS 1 AUTOGRAPH ALBUM, 
BOO Gaynes, Recipes, Sample Carda, Pictures, Ring 
aud Book, 10¢. I’ Card Co., Clistonville, Conan. 


Qdorless Frying-pan, 


Warranted to cook ONIONS, Beelsteak, etc., without 

anv amell or fumer escaping In the room Liberal 

lnducemette: sells atelent. Agents wanted, 
MORGAN MFG. CO., Ka amazoo, Mich, 


Spe allbidden name and Silk Fringe Cards, with 
as HH pawe sainple book, lets, 4omixed, and Soltd 
Silver Ring, 20eus. Clinton Bros., Clintonville, Conon 


SEE HERE! Why not save one hal’ on 1000 usety) 
articles? Send tor Catalowne. Bly 
Pivioagents. CHICAGOSCALE CO,, Chicawo, I) 


ADY AGENTS «lear 4150 monuthiv. selling our 
4 Urledrated MADAME DEAN'S SPINAL SUPPORT- 
ING CORSETS, Noexperience required, FExaciusive 
territory wiven, Illustrated catalogue free, $3 5AM- 
PLE FREE Ww Ageuts. 
LEWIS SCHIELE & (o.,, 
34) Hroadway, New York. 


\ WANTED. $254 week and expenses 
r pald, Steady work New goods. Sammie 
free J3.F HILL ACO Auguats Ne. 


You can live at home and make more money at work for vs 
i then atanything else inthe world, Ritherees all ages (oat. 
dy cutis Puww. Termes FREE. Address, [KU B&CU., Augusta, Maur 


COLD WATCHES 


Bible, before May 15th,! 
the following vaiuabie pres 
ents: To the first person 
ving tle correct anrewer ses 
olid Goid Hunt. 
ing Case ‘mich 
« 1 Bolld Gold Chain, 
worth BIS, w& the weond 
sSolid Gold Chat. 


Nickel W atch (« 
wind&og and sk oett 
. toeach ofthenent ZZ 
an biegast K Gold Finger Ring etw'th ten 
; t, wr ‘ ‘ . } vA y re 
ewer send Bic, (stamps ete 

w 


areadys atiafa guaranteed of money ref . 
Yale Art Works, New Haven, ( onn. 








R. DOLLARD, 
w« 513 
OHESTNUT 8T., 
Philadelphia. 
Premier Artist 
IN HAIR. 


Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMZR VEN 
TILATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND 
TOU PRES. 


Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen Ww 
measure their own heads with accuracy: 

FOR WIG8, INCHES, TOU PEBA AND 6CALFS, 
No. 1, The round of the INCH EA, 

b ° No. 1. From ferchead back 
No. 2. From forehead as far as bald. 

over the head to neck. | No. 2. Over forehead as 
No. 3. From ear to ear far as required, 

over the top, No, 3. Over the crown of 
No. 4, From ear te ear the head. 

round the forehead. 

He bas always ready for sale a splendid Stock of 
Gents’ Wigs. Tou Ladies’ igs, Half Wigs, 
Frizettes, Braids, Curls, etc., beautifully manufac- 
tured, and as cheap as any establishment in the 
Union. Letters from any part of the world will re- 
eelve attention. 


WORTH | 
SENDINGFOR 


Dr. J. H. SCHENCK has published 
ANEW AND ELABORATE 


BOOK 


on the Treatment and Cure of 


CONSUMPTION, 





LIVER COMPLAINT | 
a0 DYSPEPSIA 


which will be mailed FREE to ali 

who want it. It you are, or know 

of any one who is, afflicted with, or 

liable to any of these diseases, send 

name and address (plainly written) to P 
Dr. J. H. SCHENCK & SON, 

(Namethis paper.) Philadelphia, Pa 


couo WATCHES! 
GOLD H 
FREE TO ALL. 


To introduce our goods and se 
cule bew customers, we make 
thie treat (fer We will 
g \¢ 6 Be'ld Gold Wate 

a 


or 


the longest verse in tb 
1 tle betore Mareh isch 
If there be more than one 


correct aoewer, the ser 
co dw l recetwe a heaw 
ui olld Gold Wateb, 
worth BO: the third « 


holld Geld (Chatelaine 

Wateh, worth @49, the 

fourth @ receive @ 

Kelid Gold Wateb worth 

each of the nert if there be wor corre | anewers 
ilireceive a Silver Nie.el Swiss Wateh, of excel eat que ity 
Send 25 Cents « or postal 

note) for which we shall « = 

f the rings shown h- . 

f the fine qaailit 

our Wholesale ( ataiog 








FLUTED BAND 
Tur se and br 


' Net 
WEDDING KING, ant Setting 








Nome paper 


New York. 


NOVELTY SPOOL HOLDER, 





With Thread Cutter Attached, 
Fastens to dress button w e knitting, 
crocheting, or sewing Mack f silvered 
spring wire Fits any size spun } ry 
lady needs it Sample Msn lfor2 lozen 
7 Stamps taken Ayents wanted 


7h cts any 
HOWARD MEG. CO., Provi 


Dene”, KI 
Qe ese Offer 
FREE! ~~ > 
& 14 Toosipka, Ivory Handed h fe and huiled teold Muog 
Given You ued oeour New . Fifty 
Satin, PiesdD, F ed, huntessed and Poors! Carde, your nan « 
each ont 2 the above articles for 25 cts. 
ART PRINTING CO., Wallingford, Ce. 


CURE ‘:: DEAF 


Peck’s PaTent Impkoveo Cusnionep Fark Dicims Perfectly 
Restore the Hearing, and perform the work of the natural 
drum. Invisible, comfortable and aiways in position All 
econ versation and even whispers heard distinctly. Send fof 
‘Yivatrated book with testimonials, FREE. Address orcallono 
F. HISCOX, 863 Lrvadway, New York, Mention this paper 












LYDIA EL 


~ hi SAY 
Ne 


g 
VEGETABL 
COMPOUND 


For all thee. Valnful Complaintsaand Weuaknesecs 
ko common among the 


|Ladies of the World. 


It will cure entirely the worst form of Female Com 





plaints, all Ovarian troubles, Inflarnmation and t ra 
tion, Falling and displacements, aiso Bpinal Weakness 
and is particularly adapted tu the Change ef Li 

st will dissolve and expel tamors from the uteruetin an 
early stage of development. The tendency to cancerous 
humors there is checked very speedily by ite une 

It removes faintness, fatulency, destroys all craving? 
stimulants, and relieves weakness of the eto: It 
cures Bloating, Headaches, Nervous ’reatrat 
Debility, Rleeplosaness, Depression and Indlger't 

That feeling of bearing down, causing pain, «+ tar 
backache, is always permanently cured by tat 


It will at all times, and underalleiroumetancesaet in 
harmony with the laws that govern the females 

For Kidney Complaints of either sex this Cormy ‘ 
unsurpassed, Correspondence froely answered. A ldrews 


in confidence LYDIA F. VINKITAM, LYNN, MASS a” 


‘ 
Lydia EK. Pinkham's Liv bit PILLS, cure constipation, 
Idlicusness, and torpility of the liver, Weta per x 
——sold by all Druggiats. 


EDUCATIONAL. 


PACKER INSTITUTE, 
BROOKLYN, NEW YORK. 


Mrs. N. B. De Saussure, for five years Assistant to 
the Lady Principal at Vassar College, will open the 
house No. 171 Joralemon Sireet, for the benefit of 
young ladies wishing to attend the sesslons of the 
Packer Collegiate Institute, on or after September 
i5th, 1887. 

{[n addition to the most approved sanitary cond! 
tlons, andall modern tinprovementstin heating and 
ventilation, the house presents superior advantayes 
of location, belug directly opposite the Loatitute, 
and within afew minutes walk of the Academy of 
Music, Historical Soclety Hall, the Mereantile Li 
brary, and leading churches of all denominations, 

All household arrangements will be apecially adapt- 
ed to the maloteoance of a quiet, orderly home life, 
aud the furtherance of such arrangements as parente 
may desire to make forsecuring t thelr daughters the 
musical and iiterary advantages of the city 

Mr. Hl. BE. Arnold, the well known plantet, wil 
conduct the musical education of the young ladles, 
where noother preference exists 

Terms, 4) per year, for board and tuition In any 
class of the Packer LTustitute; payable, (0 at the 
opentog of the year, and $20 1in the following Marc! 
No deductions will be made for absence from any 
other cause than protracted Iiness 

Music, practice periods, aititugein church and ex 
penses ol laundry, involve extracharyes, which wil 
in no case exceed cost, Sheeta, pillow-cases, blanket 
and counterpanes furnished by ea aecholar 
Mrs. De Saussure elite 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 





Plain black with very little ornamenta- 
tion is the strict Lenten gown for the fair 
ones who go trom one extreme to the other. 
They have danced and frolicked and worn 
gorgeous array for three or tour months, 
and now must do penance. 

It isn seid that the epring fashions will be 
remarkably rational. It is to be hoped 
that this will prove true, The skirts of 
dresses are to be scarcely draped at all. 
Very many will wear the plain 
skirt. 

Colored cloth will be quite the favored 
material, so thick, solt and smooth and 
shining as to resemble thick silk, and its 
lights and shades so barmonious as to re- 
call the most beautiful glace plusiies and 
velvetsa, This tine cloth clings: closely to 
the figure, fitting like a glove, drapes beau- 
tiftully, and will certainly be the success of 
the spring season. Many taney woolen 
materials aré attempting to rival it, but 
without success, 
ceedingly pretty. 

A new style of vigogne has hairy stripes 
like fur. It makes excellent skirts, but 
cannot be used for tunics, for it is too thick 
and atif? for drapery. 


round 


Some, bowever, ars ex- 


Braiding looks remarkably well upon 


cloth, Very rich costuines and mantles 


are obtained by braiding a close pattern in 


in black over cloth of eitner «a bright or 
light amber, With braided cloth fancy 
tissues striped with silk, plush or velvet 


are combined with great eflect. The new 
Medici velvets are charming, forming wide 
stripes, some speckled in 
various colors, So are the phosphorescent 
moire velveta lovely with their brilliant 
changetul tints glinting sunshine on the 
crest of dancing waves. 

Moire silks are also used much as under- 
skirts, with tunics of cashmere, veiling or 
Sicilienne, A great success is the doliman 
cloth, which is covered with a pattern in 
relief simulating braid. This pattern, or 
rather this imitation of braiding, is formed 
of asortof frizzy velvetover a plain ground, 
Very pretty jackets are made of this new 
style of cloth. 


plain, others 


Klegant jackets are made of colored cloth, 


hussar blue, military red, capucine or 
They are lined with silk to 
mateh, and trimmed with 


braid, 


snull-colored, 


gold or silver 


The trotteur, or short costume for morn- 
Ing walks or shopping, is chiefly made of 
flancy-checked cloth of various shades of 
brown, with streaks of bright red, blue and 
yellow. The skirt bas one deep plaited 
flounce, with stitched heading and short 
drapery. The amazon bodice, close and 
clinging, comes down a few inches beiow 
the waist and is buttoned down the tront. 
The out-ot-door jacket of the same mate- 
nal is lined throughout with fancy striped 
wik. It is tight-fitting at the back, with 
loose front; the neek is tinished with a 
turn-down velvet collar and revers, and it 
in fastened with one double button onty, 

Costumes of plain cloth orcashimere have 
tue skirt draped up at the side over a wide 
patel in work. ‘The close-titting 
m bedicee bas a narrow platted pias 
braided to mateh, 


trata 
Allin?’ 
tron More Sttnple and 
lems eX pensive costumes have the self-col- 
Skirt oof 


ubnderskirt. 


ored funie draped over a Striped 


The striped inaterial is also 


used for trimming the bodice and sleeves, 


Ihodices of red faulle oor surah, finely 


platted on to a plain 


fastened 


shoulder-piece and 
around the waist with a belt, are 
very fashionable for young ladies to wear 
With Various skirts. It is called the Odette 
bodice, 

The variety in hats and bonnets this sea- 
son has never been exceeded. They run 


through wondrous grades of diminutive 
' 


nedium, large, immense and 


Individual 


Krotesque 
taste has unlimited 
scope, for there is much to choose trom in 
the way of 


Sizes, ana 


Style, Shape and adornment, 


The very popular **Peek-a-boo’’ 


krade trom a iiny 


bonnets 
eoquettish shape, having 
4&@ little pent-lhouse brim, to 


an GNagperated 
siyle like the old-lashioned calechbe bon- 
net, suppestive of the grotesque head-dress 
worn by “Huttercup,’’ of “Pina 
This large model is this SeHSOU 


fromthe back of the hat, and 


re” fame. 


tritumed 


quently no garniture on the front exece jt 
the wide band that surrounds the crown 
ere are #iso innumerable styles in the 
cottage, princess and ther « mee 
bonnets whit are Varia y 
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usually made of black or golden-brown 
velvet. 

Among the trimmed hats exhibited, is 
one in this style inade of shot or cauche- 
mar (black with terra cotta reflets) velvet, 
trimmed with gold lace and glittering 
jeweled pins, another with canaque or 
Caledonian plush adorned with sea birds. 
Another altogether different style, with a 
crushed-ipn crown and ap upturned brim, is 
made of biack velvet corded with scarlet. 
Around the crown 14 set a wreath of erim- 
son velvet unmounted roses. A second 
hatotthis shape is trimmed with garnet 
scarabs, mounted in gold, nestling in tor- 
sades of openwork silk etamine in broche 
patterns. 

High English felt hats, with brims roll- 
ing close to the crown, called the Torquay 
and the Brighton, are severely plain in the 
matter of garniture, there being but two 
gray quill-leathbers thrust through a stiff- 
repped ribbon bow at the lett side. These 
with tailor suits, and the 
cloth caps in jockey style are worn en suite 
with long coats closely fitted, made of 
plain, checked, or etriped tweed, 
trimmed with black fox or beaver. 
caps are not decorated in any way. 
beaver hats with velvet brimis, 
are trimmed with Roman scaris, shot vel- 
vet, or bronze apd silver ornaments, min 
led with loops of beavy moire ribbon. 

Kounets made of gray embroidery, sil- 
ver, gold, steel or jet passementerie, are 
worn at the theatre, Small they are and 
perched up high on the head. They al- 
ways have strings, Which are tied under 
the chin or in a long bow pinned up tight 
on each side witp all sortsof jewels, These 
bonnets are worn with the most elaborate 
and gayest opeo-neck evening dresses, 
Bonnets are disearded only for grand 
opera. 

Feather fans rule the breeze. They are 
either gray or black tortoise shell. 

Tea gowns of pale corn-colored or sang 
de hauwf China silk very much draped with 
black Spanish lace or Chantilly net are in 
high vogue. The brilliant shade of red 
thus veiled renders the grown becoming 
to both blonde and brunette, 

Some of the new very elegant and ex- 
pensive sash-ribbons are made into pretty 
fichus that cover the waist and shoulders 
almost entirely. ‘The Persian brocaded 
sash-ribbons thus arranged much resemble 
the kerchiefs of the Swiss peasantry, only 
they are of rich silk iastead of cotton. The 
sash is laid in close plaits on the shoulders, 
brought down and crossed below the chest 
in front, finishing with a large buckle that 
holds the ends. In the wack there are 
loops and long ends falling from the fichu. 

Some very lovely luncheon and tea- 
gowns for summer wear are already on ex- 
hibition. These are made of China silks 
figured with small but gay Watteau de- 
signs, flower-striped India silk miuslins, 
real French-challies as fine and sheer as 
the most expensive veilings, and also soft- 
finished failles in plain shades of primrose, 
cresson green, mauve, apricot, tea rose, 
lait, silver, fawn, bebe, blue or 
pale golden terra-cotta with olive acces- 
sories. These are fashioned in princess 
stvle and open broadly over petticoats of 
Persian silk net. 


hate are worn 


and 
The 


(lossy 


case au 


Stripes of every style, color and descrip- 
still hold high place in the world of 
dress, More than this, they appear to con- 
stitute a typical peculiarity of the forth- 
Much of the in- 
genuity of the modiste is expended upon 
their novel distribution and in studying 
the best manner in which to vary tamiliar 
effects One change is obtained by form- 
ing the stripes into a series of points on the 
front of the skirt, with 
stripes at each side, with kilts of plain 
goods allernaling. This method is etlec- 
tive without being intricate. 


tion 


coming nodes tor spring. 


perpendicular 


Odds and Ends. 
NOVELTIES IN DECORATIONS. 
Concluded, 

An “ivory’’ roow or hall is very fash- 
ionable and not difficult to arrange. White 
enamelling bas been in vogue tor some 
little Lime, but the new tint is more creamy. 
The old ivory Japanese paper is used for 
panels, jambs of inantel sbelves and dado. 
Sometimes the floor is enamelled old ivory, 
and has rugs and small carpets of Oriental 


make laid onit. For summer and the 
country this has all a beautiful cool, clear 
A}pearance, but for winter and towns.what 
shaw we say? But there is k¢ 
® 
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le, pale pink, and pale blue \ 


| tion of Bartolozzi engravings are worthily 


set oll in this coloring, though they als» 
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look extremely well in olive-green or deep 
terra cotta. 

An etlective way of traming photographs 
of places, groups, or pictures is to cut a 
frame in cardboard, with a margin of three 
inches; cover it with velveteen by cutting 
it half an inch wider al] round, turning 
over the edges,and glueing them down 
at the back. Then take another sAece of 
cardboard, pase on a piece of satin paper, 
such as blotting covers are lined with, on 
one side, and some cheap material on the 
other, and glue the two pieces of cardboard 
together except at the top, where the photo 
slips in, pressing them under a heavy 
weight for some time, 

Tne second piece of cardboard forms the 
back of the trame, so, of course, has no 
aperture cut init. The white satin piper 
side shows when no photograph isin the 
trainé, asin an ordinary bought one. ‘Two 
gilt rings must be sewn on to the back, to 
suspend the frame, or a tolerably wide 
ribbon can be added, with a bow. These 
frames are quickly and inexpenr ‘y 
made, can be adapted to any sized } 
graph, and are elective for ornamentuug 
rooms, at home or when traveling. Glass 
can be added if wished, by glueing it to 
the back of the velveteen covered piece of 
cardboard, and adding a slip of paper all 
round to secure it,then fastening the whole 
together and well pressing it. But these 
frames are more useful without glass, 
Liquid glue is the best to use, 

linitation hatcbets, or tomahawks, made 
in wood, with the handles covered with 
plush, and four (or more) gilt books fixed 
in, are novelties for holding keys. They 
are suspended by a ribbon tied round the 
two ends of the handle. Any bandy car- 
penter will make the hatchets, from a de- 
sign, or sight of an original one. 

Kettledrum tables are novel for tea In 
drawing-rooms; they are in imitation of 
the military drum. 

Garden baskets of wood can be most ef- 
fectively ornamented with leather work, 
and afterwards painted brown and varn- 
ished; they look exactly like carved oak; 
a spray of flowers ornaments the sides and 
leaves and tendrils are carried over the 
stalk. 

Many ladies still do the work, 80 may 
like to know of this adaptation of it. We 
allude to the wooden baskets of a long 
shape, with rounded ends and handles, 
sold at toy shops tor children’s seaside use 
and for garden use, 

Drain pipes, painted some color, with 
enamel! paint, stand in the corners of some 
rooms, with river grasses and bulrushes 
arranged in them, reaching to the ceiling 
and graduated in height. An erection of 
this kind recently caught my eye, in a 
country drawing-room, and measured 
eight feet in height. The hostess had been 
nearly all the jmworning at work at it, and 
put in each stalk separately; the house- 
maid was not allowed to touch it, except at 
distant periods, When a dusting was con- 
s dered absolutely necessary. 

Ata dance, recently given,the temporary 
ball-roou) Was nade attractive by a deep 
cado ot rich brick-red patterned art muslin, 
looped up at distances by palm leat fans, 
put sideways, with the handles slanting 
downwards. The mantelshelf and 
were decorated to match. 
fans alternately 
painted brick-red. 

Sprays ot ivy were trailed over the drap- 
ery of the mantelshelf and over the door. 
The mantelshelft had satin 
bows tied round the handles, A quaint 
fancy is to buy a quantity of Japanese 
paper fans with baruboo handles, paint 
them ditlerent colors and arrange them on 
ashelf at the top of the dado running 
round aroom. ‘luey are placed at some 
little distance from each other, among 
photos and pottery, and, if well narmon- 
ized, are bright and effective in an ordin- 
ary-sized room. They are much used now 
lor catching up the cueap art muslin bang- 
ings for linprom ptu entertainments, 

_ —<_ .. —______ _ 

QUUARRELS,—What absurd little things 
people quarrel about! What trivial mat- 
ters cause ili-feeling in famiiies! The mut- 
tor. being roasted too little or the beef too 
much, an opinion about the temperature of 
the house or the styie of curtains that 
ought to be bought for the front windows, 
the definition of a word or its pronunceia- 
tion, are not topics worth a quarrel when 
peace and goodwill are « 


door 
Tue palm-leaf 


were self-colored and 


fans on the 


80 Inuch import- 


ences in the home A little lli-feeling is 
llke A LLie me i tiat inay grow nto alarge 
tree w . Soaagow t wh 6 DoUse,. 
M a ‘ ‘ A na =f n ack 
with regr ant rord r the a 

reprcac “ waa the entering wedze 


that spiita uséehold in two; and yet Low 


jew iuake @ point of uttering the soft word 


' that turneth away wrath! 








Coufidential Correspond ents. 





Iowa.—We know nothing of the firin 
you mention, 

Best.—There is no anthracite coal mined 
in Canada, The Pennsylvania anthracite coal flelid« 
are the most extensive in the world, 


R. FE. A.—“Near-side” ineans the left 
side: ‘‘off-elde’’ the right side. The expressions 


were no doubt suggested by the circumstance that a 
horse is mounted from the left side, which Is then the 
near-side, 

DouBLEDEK.—J urors are selected by lot. 
There is no way of explaining why it la that one per- 
son's name may be drawn several times while an- 
other is not drawu atall. Lotteries are proverblally 
uncertain, 


SuTLER,—Send to some dealer in old 
coins, We do not give the address of business houses 
in thiscolumn, If you know of no such dealer, send 
a postal to us addressed to yoursell, and we will give 
you the needed Information, 


Sam.—You are highly co nplimentary in 
crediting us with knowing all about the mysteries 
of the conjurer’s art. We greatly regret that we 
cannot Justify high estimate of our ac- 
quirements, but we never professed to know every- 
thing. 


Harry.—If you have good imitative 
powers, it is, nodoubt, possible for you to become a 
ventriloquist, after reading one of the books you 
mention, Ventriloquism is simply a trick, and 
does not depend upon any peculiarity in the vocal 


your 


organs. 


Joun B.—Your sight is evidently weak, 
as evidenced by the aching when exposed to strong 
light, the weakness of the eyes when used for a 
lengtuened period, and especially the fact that your 
troubles are increasing. You hid better have proper 
giasses fitted without delay, and, if possible, under 
the supervision of an oculist. 


BuFFALO,—In some cases 8:noking 18 no 
doubtan injurious habit, But It should be con- 
demned with discrimination, There are cases, we 
belleve, In which a strictly moderate use of tobacco 
is beneficial, Asthmatic persons, for instance, get 
relief from it, and a single pipe at night after mental 
exertion has the effect of soothing the brain and pre- 
paring itforsicep. You may alsourge, in your de- 
bate, that smoking does some physical good by 
saving people with no minds from ennui, and by 
assisting people with minds to give their brains 
rest, 


LINSEY.--"Volapuk,”’ neaning ‘*world’s 
language,’’ isasvstem devised by M. Schiover,a 
German polyglot. The roots of the words have been 
borrowed trom all the languages of Europe, but 
principally from the English aud German, Each 
letter has but one and the saine sound, words are al- 
ways written as they are pronounced and pro- 
nounced as they are written,and the accent is always 
put on the last syllable, The grammar has only a 
single conjugation, no artificial genders and no 
irregular verbs, There are many discipies of Vole 
puk in Europe and this country, 


EccLes.—An Agnostic is literally one 
who does not know, that is, one who believes that 
we have no faculties for determining the existence 
of an unseen world, or of belongs higher than man, 
There may be, be holds, sucha world and such be- 
ings, but their existence cannot be provea, The 
word *‘theiet’’ Is used in two different senses—to dit- 
ferentiate from an athetst one who belleves in God, 
and to distinguish one who belleves in God, but re- 
jects all the supernatural elements of Christianity, 
from the ordinary Christian, Secularism is a system 
which bases morality purely upon nature, apart al- 
logether from reliyious sanctions, which are regarded 
as fictitious, 


Ey&-KEyY.—The illusion you speak of 18 
commonly known asthe speaking head or sphinx, 
and isreally very simple. A table with three legs 
placed at equal distances, so that they form an exact 
triangle, isrequired, Two sheets of looking-glass 
are Inserted between the legs so that they fll up the 
entire space, The table is then 
dats or platform, with the central leg frouting thie 
audience, The wirrors ouly reflect objects at the 
plane of their angles, and if the side curtains are of 
the same color as those atthe back of the table, itis 
obvious that the reflection only is been iu buch & por 
sition as togive the lmpression that there is nothing 
under the table, 
hind the mirrors, who places his head in a mysteri- 
ous box or part of his body through an opening 
made in the table top, which is caretully aldden wy 
folds of drapery or a hollow pedestal. 


placed Ou #@ slight 


Phe confederate is concealed be- 


A. J. P.—The Princeites were the fol- 
llenry Prince, an Evange! al 
clergyman, born in 1511, Whe about Is estabitstied 


lowers ot James 
asect which belleved ihat he was the personification 
of the Third Person tn the Trinity, and that this was 
the beginoing Of a new dispension to supersede that 
of Christ. Prince studied at Lampeter College, Eog- 
land, and atier his licence to preach had been twice 
withdrawn—in Somersetsbire and in Suffolk—tis 
Lampeter triends met together at Swansea, and 
founded at Weymoutha community calling them- 
selvesthe Agapemone, or Abode of Love. Many 
rich ladies joined the sect, and Prince became pus 
sessed of wreat wealth, with which he and his fol- 
lowers livedin luxury, makiog no attempt to gal! 
fresh couverts. There were gross moral scandals }! 
connection with the man, having reference to pre- 
ten-tons too revolting for statement In @ living 
language, 


sOLWER.—The reference is to the Iron 
During the Middle Agesthis was the sul- 
It was 4 


Crown. 
ject of much Interest and superstition, 
crown of gold, having Inside ita ring of tron, 
was said to have been forged from the nails of 
Christ's cross, and it was made by order of Pri 
PMheodelinda irom her husband, Agitlulf, King 
Lombards, inthe year 501, The crown was a! 
wards given by the queen to the church at Mond 
Charlemagne used thisiron crown at the 
of his coronation, and aiter him all the emper 


who were also kings of Lombardy made s 


‘ereu 


nilar 


fit. Napoleon l., itis said, when at Mila 
tthis crown on s head, saying, ** ihas #£ 
¢ went } w 
en ‘ | y 
wa 
Fra - + 4 w ga " 
Aus ‘ Tr} l ( ‘ va ab 

the Austriansto Viennal t was pres A 


the King of lialy in 1866, and is now among the fr 
treasures in Naple 















































